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TE Lady Abbefs, firſt rebuking the 
King of England for his praiſes, ill- 
befitting, as ſhe ſaid, a perſon of her 
years and calling, with a ſatisfied de- 

| meanour replied to him in theſe words: 


— But previoufly it may be needful 
to delineate the Lady Abbeſs. Her ſta- 
ture was tall, her waiſt much too long 
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for the "remainder of her body ; oval 


was her countenance, olive her com- 


plexion, very prominent her noſe, her 


brows black and arching, her eyes large 


and hazle, her forehead ſmooth and open, 


her hair originally of the raven hue. . In 
her:temper ſhe was cheerful, in her man- 
ners affable ; affecting not the formality 
and preciſeneſs of other abbeſſes; and 
talkative, when tempted thereto. This 


laſt was moſt conſpicuous after a ſmall 


cup of Canary, in which ſhe regularly 
delighted when her repaſt was at an end. 
Not, reader, chat ſtre was addicted in any 


wiſe to ſtrong drink; but, to her aged 
and infirm ſtomach, a certain meaſure; 
in moderation, was at once decent and 


LY 


. 


indiſpenſable. 


- 


At this juncture was it that the King 
of England had accoſted her, to whom 
"IE made reply in the following expreſ- 

ſions ; 


F 

flons : Many and various are the 
motives, courteous warriors;. which de- 
termine youthful women to devote them- 
ſelves at the altar: yet, be. they what, 
they may, they all end, I fruſt, in holi- 
nels, and in the advancement and ſecu- - 
rity of religion. For my own part, il- 
luſtrious knights, I will confeſs, without 
reſerve, that a bias to a holy life was not 
the cauſe of my aſſuming the condition 
of a veſtal, nor the injunctions of pa- 
rental authority; but diſappointments, 
ſuch as are not uncommon in this world, 
and for which the only conſolation I 
could expect was to be ſought. for in the 
retirement of a cloiſter. 


* Marriage is the prime object of the 
ambition and policy of womankind, Na- 
ture hath implanted this ambition in 
our hearts; and the worldly ſtate of 
things ſerves to aid and confirm the 
== Be: llegiſla- 
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egifition of nature. A young danifel 
ſcarce beholds herſelf in che dignity of 


her rern, than ſhe ſighs to be releaſed 


either from the dominion of peeviſh 
parents, or of unreaſonable grandmo- 


thers, or of aunts and other kinsfolk, 


alike tireſome and tyrannical. I ſtate 


this matter generally: for, doubtleſs, 


there are many maidens who delight to 
live beneath the ſafe wing of a wiſe and 


tender parent, and who perchance, were 
they to change, would but barter a life 
df bliſs for a fituation of miſery. 


In addition to the defire of ſhaking 
off the yoke (one yoke, it is true, for 
another), an impatience to participate 
in the pomps and enjoyments that ac- 


| company birth and riches, and to obtain 
| the reſpe& and freedom to which a ma- 


tron is entitled, hath likewiſe its weight 


in * us to wedlock, With this 
, ambition, 


_ 
ambition, and this policy, was I troubled, 
courteous warriors, like maſt others of 
my ſex; and accordingly made ſome 
efforts to eftabliſh __ MIL 


— Pint: teecng 
but two daughters to inherit it, myſiſter 
and I had, neither of us, much reaſon to 

| apprehend that a convent ſhould be our 
lot. Had we been ſuffered to act up to 
the native ſincerity of our hearts, my 
ſiſter would not have wept under the 
dgſpotiſm of a proud and -revengeful 
huſband ; nor ſhould I, at this day, be 
the ſuperior of a cloiſter. It was our 
very great mĩsfortune to be directed by 
an old aunt, who was a widow, and who, 
to the innate ſubtilty which ſhe largely 
poſſeſſed, had ſuperadded no little ſhare 
of worldly artifice, which ſhe, in her ig- 
norance, miſtook for wiſdom. The daily 
leſſons that we received from this aged 
A4 matron 
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matron. och perverted the r of 
our minds; and all that was amiable and 

noble in our nature was bewildered in 
the mazes of the moſt contemptible } hy- 
pocriſy. With her it was a fixed maxim, 
fundamental and indiſpenſable, that diſ- 
ſimulation was the beſt armour of a 
damſel againſt the faithleſsneſs and in- 
conſtancy of men, and, at che ſame time, 
her beſt inſtrument for rivetting the 
_ of the true and Weide. adorer. 


* 
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caſes, certain doubtful ſituations, where 
a damſel is juſtifiable in diſſembling her 
ſenſations; and where an unreſerved 
diſplay of what paſſes within her breaſt, 
would be a culpable and fatal indiſcre- 
tion. But theſe caſes, illuſtrious knights, 
are leſs frequent than we are willing to 
imagine: I know the ſex, and am com- 
petent to make the obſervation. The 

| | propenſity 
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propenſity to art in too many, and an. 
unwarrantable timidiry i in others, are * 
cauſes of the abuſe of this faculty. | 


— There i nber another error 
which our ſex is very prone to commit, 
which is the origin of innumerable diſ- 
appointments in love, and hath rendered 
many a damſel unhappy; I mean, the 
employing againſt every adorer, the ſame 
unvaried maxims of female policy. The 
meaſures that have managed and ſub- 
| dued one man, may ptyduce upon ano— 
ther effects directly oppoſite: and of this, - 
women, at leaſt young women, appear 
to have no idea. Here too is to be noted 
a reſnarkable difference between the 
male and female genius. The artifices 
of men are as various as their purſuits: 
the ſtorehouſe of their cunning is inex- 
hauſtible. But the catalogue of female 
wiles is the ſame, probably, at this day, 
Ng that 


a 
that it was previous to the deluge, or 
even | immediately at the baniſhment of 
our firſt anceſtors from Paradiſe. It 
was a legacy from Eve to her daughters 
and will laſt them to the day of Judg- 
ment, without increaſe or diminution. 
In all my reading, either ſacred or pro- 
fane, in the whole courſe of my worldly 
| expetience, I have obſerved no altera- 
tion in the craft of womankind. The 
' miſchief, with reſpect to our ſex, is, that 
we are apt to employ this craft without 
any diſcriminatioff, in our tender tranſ- 
actions with yours. The mother tranſmits 
it to the daughter, who receives it with 
x implicit confidence ; and with whom, 
when it ſucceeds, ſhe may oftener thank 
| her. ſtars-than her diſcretion. 


« « On this quickfand of miſipplied 


fubtiley was I wrecked. Amongſt the 
many knights and barons who frequent- 
Fo ed 


C 
ed the caſtle of my father, Sir Ocho was 
diſtinguiſhed for his valour, and his pro- 
dity. He was captivated with my face 


and my accompliſhments ; and, though 
diffident, and unpractiſed in the cere- 
monies of love, ſoon found means to 
acquaint me with his paſſion. Sir Otho 
was a comely knight: my heart was then 
unoccupied; and I ſecretly indulged an 
inclination in his favour. 


. 

& Now my aunt, whoſe keen vigilance 
no circumſtance eſcaped, being aware 
of my affection for Sir Otho, admoniſhed 
me to conduct myſelf in conformity to 
thoſe maxims with which ſhe had in- 
duſtrioufly imbued my mind. Accord- 
ingly I commenced a courſe of 'rigour 
and diſdain, which was to endure for a 
month, or fix weeks; and, at the expi- 
ration of that term, was to be augmented 
or mitigated, as the aſpect of affairs 
ſhould 


2] 
ſhould: determine me. I was enjoined 
to diſmiſs every ſmile; from my counte- 
nance, to practiſe a frigid air, and main- 
tain a rocky inattention'tb the reſpectful 
declarations and exertions of my lover. 


| I ras I worried him eh. 


9 « Sir r Okho, as 1 have dau ere 
to you, was a youth unexperienced in 
the movements of the female heart: 
add to this, that, from his own un- 
blemiſhed truth and ſimplicity, he was 
led to expect the like virtues in his 


neighbour. He dreamed not of art and 


diſſimulation in me, but dolefully con- 
fidered my frigidity and diſdain as irre- 
fragable proofs of my averſion from his 
addreſſes. Tormented with this idea, 
he deſpaired of mollifying my rigour ; 
and, being unwilling to behold thoſe 


charms, of which he was ſo much ena- 


moured, in the poſſeſſion of any other, 
ET REY * bs 
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he privately departed from the Duchy 
of Bavaria, where the Baron my father 
reſided, and accompanied the cruſaders 
to the Holy Land: there, alas! he was 
ſlain beneath the ramparts of Jeruſalem. 
[Here the Abbeſs of Heidelberg wiped 


her eyes, in the corners of which a tear 


or two were making their appearance: 
- ſhe then blew her noſe, and proceeded. } 


« This diſaſter was the more afflicting, 
both on his account and mine; for I 
was juſt upon the point of growing mild, 
when the miſerable Sir Otho bade adieu 
to his native country. I was exceeding- 
ly mortified at the loſs of ſuch a lover. 
I blamed my aunt for her inauſpicious 


leſſons ; ſhe retorted the culpability on 


me, and inſiſted that I had managed my 
rigour injudiciouſly, In a little time, 
however, I forgot Sir Otho. New knights 
appeared at the caſtle of my father, and 
I pre. 
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I prepared new arts for the tien 
of new adorers.“ 


„eden che Ab f Heidelberg be- 
coming ſomewhat hoarſe, and her voice 
being obſtructed by phlegm, King Ri- 

chard and Sir Rodolpho very courteouſly 
beſought her to venture upon half a cup 
more of Canary; a requeſt with which, 

| after ſome feeble reluctancy, ſhe was 
be, | graciouſly pleaſed to comply ; proteſt- 

7 | ing, nevertheleſs, that it was more than 

the was accuſtomed to. 
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85 M Y aunt,” continued the Lady 


Abbeſs, „ chagrined at the ill ſucceſs 
of my unſeaſonable obduracy, inſtructed 

me to purſue more lenient, though not 
more ſatis factory meaſures, with my next 
enthralled knight, who proved to be the 
| wealthy and magnanimous Sir Ulderick, 


Sir Ulderick was leſs youthful than Sir 
Otho, and leſs diffident; a man fincere, 


ſanguine, and impatient, Such was his 
character, and according to that cha- 


racter, a woman who thought rationally _ 
would have adapted her behaviour. 


« The uſual overtures of gallantry 
being made by Sir Ulderick, and fol- 
lowed by proteſtations of the moſt ſub- 


lime and laſting paſſion, I demeaned 


myſelf ſo gently, and even with ſuch 
| humi- 
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Wh numility, that he was induced to ima | 


gine I beheld him wider partial eyes : 


b 4 5 and ſo indeed I did. · Nevertheleſs, 1 


"== i forbore to give him poſitive encourage- 
: ment. But here, illuſtrious'knights, was 
in a perilous dilemma. The dread of 
loſing this new lover, either by aſſuming 
a ftony air, or by being laviſh of my 
- condeſcenſion, on the one hand, and on 
the other, my jealouſy of divers youth- 
ful damſels, who, as Sir Ulderick was 
: well-looking and rich, were in no wiſe 
diſinclined to ſhew him favour and af- 
fection, confounded all my counſels, 
and puzzled even the ſhrewdneſs of my 
aunt. 


* 


3 obviate, therefore, the latter of 
| _ theſe difficulties, my aunt adviſed me 
© to ſummon duplicity to my aid; advice 
| which I purſued very punctually. I let 
ip no occaſion of applauding to Sir 
2 . | Ulderick 


N 

Ulderick the beauty and acquirements 
of the damſels I ſuſpected, relying on 
the dexterity and effrontery of my friends 
to undermine thoſe very damſels in his 


opinion, when my abſence ſhould afford 


them an opportunity. They commended 
the damſels, as I myſelf had done, but 


failed not to inſinuate ſome diabolical 


reflection, which tended to create diſ- 
guſt in the heart of my believing lover. 
By theſe means did I at once enjoy the 
credit of being candid, and untainted 

with hideous envy, and the ſweets of 
overturning the pretenſions of my rivals. 


« 'This policy I ſtrengthened by ano- 
ther ſtroke. As Sir Ulderick was gor- 
geous in his armour and apparel (a 
circumſtance that recommended him in 
the eyes of my fair adverſaries), I noted 
what articles were thought to become 


him beſt; then hinted to him perſua- 


Vol. II. B _ tively, 
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fively, that he appeared to moſt advan- 
tage in certain dies and faſhions, which 
in my ſoul I knew would occaſion the 
very contrary effect. We all know, il- 
Juſtrious knights, what alterations for 
the better, and likewiſe for the worſe, 
may be produced in the human figure, 
by a mere change in the colour or in the 
ſhape of our habiliments. 


« Fired, then, with the idea of thus 
flattering my taſte, and, as he thought, 
of improving the native graces of his 
perſon, Sir Ulderick, to the perplexity 


of all who beheld him, appeared, day 


after day, in the moſt incongruous attire. 


His very armour was groteſque, He no 
longer ſeemed to be the ſame knight. 
One thing I well remember, which 1 
flyly recommended to him; it was a 
pair of poppy- coloured breeches ; a 
thing unknown, till then, within the 

= OP limits 


limits of Germany, and which was ut- 
terly diſpleaſing even to his warmeſt 
admirers. ATE 2 


« Meanwhile, I exulted in ſecret, and 


| 3s proceeded as my aunt had enjoined me. 
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I affected a meek thankfulneſs for the 
attachment he teſtified; I hung down 
my head in all the languor of ſweet me- 
lancholy, and, when I deemed his affec- 
tion full ſtrong enough for the hazard, 
let him know, in a ſoft voice, that I was 
_ reſolved never to marry. My ſorrows, 
added I, are incurable. On theſe ſad 
occaſions, Sir Ulderick repaired to my 
aunt, as to an oracle: my aunt would 
ſhake her head, look dubious, yet art- 
fully throw out ſuch expreſſions and 
half-ſentences, as tended to re-animate 
his dying hopes, and determine him to 
purſue me with freſh ardour and perti- 
nacity. As for me, I imagined that it 

"N43 would 
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"LA. 
. would be time enough to ſurrender in 
* a year and a half. 


| 10 But, alas! while I was ng the 
| hypocrite ſo unwifely, and peſtering my 
acdorer with a fictitious abhorrence of 
matrimony, there arrived at the caſtle 
of a neighbouring Baron, by whom we 
had been invited to a tournament, a 
damſel of worth and beauty, (I muſt 
acknowledge her deſerts, though I have 
reaſon to deteſt her memory) the Lady 
Maximiliana, of an ancient and auguſt 
family. This damſel, who had been 
educated by an affectionate and wiſe 
father (ſhe having neither mother, nor 
© old aunt, to pervert her heart and un- 
"Os ©. - derſtanding), united to female excellence, 
1 a manly caſt of ſoul, a noble and irre- 
5 | fiſtible e. 
; | « Now Sir Ulderick, nature im- 
Sy patient, and oy this time diſtruſting my 
| ambi- 


Mott 
ambiguous behaviour, was enthralled 
by the attractions of the Lady Maximi- 
liana, and, without even the ceremony of. 
bidding me farewel, offered his heart 
and his hand to that well-deſerving 
damſel, who frankly gave him hers in 
return. The Baron, her father, ap- 
proved much of the alliance; and on the 


the following day they departed, that 


their nuptials might be ſolemnized at 
his caſtle. 


c My grief, my rage, at this deſertion, | 


was immeaſurable. I immured myſelf 
in my chamber. My aunt, whoſe prin- 
ciples had been baffled thus repeatedly, 
endeavoured to afford' me conſolation, 
by repreſenting Sir Uldetick as a deſpi- 
able being, unworthy the regret of a 
damſel of my quality. This, it muſt 
be confeſſed, lent ſome little aſſuage- 
ment to the vexation 1 experienced. 


B 3 We 
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We conſumed whole days in depicting 
the character of Sir Ulderick in colours 


the moſt contemptible, ſtruggling hard 
to perſuade ourſelves that he was a piti- 


ful, ſenſeleſs, conceited, niggardly, daſ- 
tardly, outrageous, monſtrous, bloody 
minded caitiff. We laughed loudly 
(that is to ſay, we affected to laugh 
loudly) at the meanneſs and abſurdity 
we ſuppoſed him to poſſeſs, and thanked 


God and the Virgin for my eſcape from 
aà connexion with ſo unknightly, ſo pro- 
fligate, ſo perfidious a ſort of perſon. 


Now and then, it is true, I ſighed, and 


ſobbed, and even roared : but my aunt 


quickly pacified me, by inventing ſome 
report that redounded to the diſpraiſe 


and condemnation of Sir Ulderick. . In 


this manner did I feed myſelf with 
ideal revenge. At length I was pre- 
vailed on to come down from my cham- 

| ber. 
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ber. The charms of my youth were not 
to periſh in obſcurity. | 


% My third and laſt defeat was occa- 
ſioned, illuſtrious knights, by my raiſing 
up an unneceſſary rival to a Baron, who 
had. declared himſelf my lover, and 
whom J in return preferred, but whoſe 
affection I irrationally attempted to en- 
ſure, by encouraging the homage of a 
certain Pomeranian, who frequented the 
_ caſtle of my father. I concluded, that 
by this meaſure I ſhould obtain two 
grand advantages: the appearance of 
another candidate (whether a' true or a 
falſe one, is immaterial) will but rouſe 


and redouble the aſſiduity of the Baron; 


while the circumſtance of being attended 
by a ſecond captive, will augment my 
glory and importance in the eye of man- 
kind. In this manner did I impoſe 


upon myſelf, . | 
Sa :- « But 


[af Þ: 

But here again, illuſtrious knights, 
was I the victim of my-own artifice. 
The Baron, my real lover, was a man 
of a proud heart, and could ill brook 
the idea of my ſhewing favour to any 
other; ſtill leſs, that the Pomeranian 
ſhould. be the object of that favour, 
one whom he accounted as unworthy to 
be even named in the ſame breath with 
a perſon of his high worth and nobility. 
He indited, therefore, a billet to inform ; 
me, that, as long as my regard had been 
confined to himſelf alone, his attach- 
ment was fincere, was fervent, was in- 
violable; but that he ſcorned to be con- 
fidered as the competitor of any man, 
and concluded with VG. himſelf no 
longer my adorer. 


Lou may judge of my chagrin and 
trepidation at this circumſtance. I was 
able, notwithſtanding, to- have. cleared 


— 23 
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up my behaviour, in a manner that 
muſt. have ſoothed the indignation of 
the Baron; but, unfortunate] y, he had 
departed from the caſtle, the very morn- / 
ing on which he had written to ine 
that fatal farewel. This was my laſt 
lover. My character was now well 
known, and the gallant and noble. 
minded fled away from my ſociety. 
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cc N EVERTHELESS (continued the Lady 


Abbeſs of Heidelberg) I was not wholly 


without hope of re-cſtabliſhing my in- 
fluence. Change of place, ſaid my aunt, 
may produce a change of fortune. Ac- 


cordingly ſne accompanied me to divers 
parts of Germany; amongſt others, to 
Aix-la-Chapelle, whither a multitude of 


knights and barons, who had been lamed 
in wars and tournaments, or were other- 


wiſe afflicted with pains in their bones, 


were accuſtomed to reſort at certain 


ſeaſons of the year. At the ſame time, 
with the infirm flocked the youthful and 
the gay, the aged and the middle-aged, 
dames, damſels, gloomy friars, who had 


Pon from their reſpeRtive monaſ- 
teries 


8 2 
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teries to re-invigorate their ſpirits at the 
baths of Aix-la-Chapelle. 


« In this new and important ſcene 
I ſet out, as my aunt adviſed me, upon 
the principle of foiling. / Foiling, illuſ- 
trious knights, is where a perſon of 
moderate beauty becomes inſeparably 
attached to another perſon of the ſame 
ſex, but inferior in corporeal attractions, 
and who, therefore, acts as it were a foil 
to the former. It is a cuſtom very pre- 
valent. with our ſex, and in no wiſe un- 
common with yours: but it doth not 
extend farther than to corporeal infe- 
riority; for a knight in good armour 
would not willingly be ſeen talking with 
a knight who hath upon him a ſhabby 
coat of mail, be the proweſs, or even the 
probity of the latter, what they may. 
No; here pride aſſerts her power, and 
the meanneſs of the human heart is 


exerted 


E080] 
exerted in its full energy. One would 
think that a Horror of inconſiderable 
_ was implanted in our very na- 

Not unfrequently have I obſerved 
. gay and well-accoutred knight 


employing all his addreſs and circum- 


ſpection, to avoid another knight, whoſe 
hauberk was ſomewhat ruſty, or whoſe 

helmet was greaſy, or whoſe cuiſhes * 
were the worſe for the wear : if, in ſpite 
of all his caution, they at length hap- 
pened to approximate, he accoſted him 
with a frigid and reluctant ſalute, or 
ſhot by him with the ſwiftneſs of an 


„On the other hand, if the knight 
_ thus rejected, appeared, on the day fol- 
lowing, in a reſplendent coat of mail, 
his acquaintances ſhoved near him, and 

cxpreſſed their POP by ſymptoms 
unequi- 
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unequivocal. The only caſe that came 
under my obſervation, where armour of 
an ill aſpect could eſcape this diſregard, 
was when the wearer was reputed to be 
worth a great deal of money. When, 
oh! when will Proſperity become con- 
vinced of the dignity of deſpiſing theſe 
diſtinctions, and, taking Adverſity kindly 
under the arm, exclaim, How can this 
contaminate me? 


gut to return to my own hiſtory. 

I applied myſelf vigoroufly to the ſyſtem 
of foiling. We had, ere long, the good 
fortune to acquire the acquaintance of 
a certain baron, who had brought with 

him ſeven ugly daughters, to. whom on 
a ſudden I became wonderouſ] y attached. 

I ſeldom walked forth, or rode, in any 
female company but theirs. Some few 
times, indeed, I appeared at a ball or a 
tournament with the Lady Meleſina, of 

an 


„ 
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an ancient and auguſt race, one whom 


g 


I had known from the days of my in- 


fancy. I had a very great friendſhip for 
her: ſhe was ſeamed with the ſmall- 


pox. Theſe, and the Lady Mary, of 


an illuſtrious houſe in Hungary, (a dam- 
ſel much marked with the ſcurvy) were 


the only youthful women then at Aix- 
la-Chapelle, with whom I cared to re- 
main on any terms of familiarity. 1 
quarrelled with three of my kinſwomen, 


who had come thither on a party of 
pleaſure. The men thought them hand- : 


ſome; but, for my part, I could not 


gueſs why. Nor are theſe arts altoge- 


ther unknown or unpractiſed in that ſex 
which boaſts of its s ſupremacy over ours. 


* 


e It was alſo about this time that I 
began to hate my couſin Adolphus, a 
knight of a pleaſing figure, and of infi- 
nite wit and — 4 The ale 

3 8 admired 
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admired him for the former advantage 5 | 
the knights and barons, for the latter. 


I ſay, I began then to hate this Adol- 
phus : for it is an offence unpardonable 
in the eyes of a vain woman, that any 


one, female or male, ſhould attract that 


attention which ſhe covets for herſelf. 
I relate this, for the love of ſincerity : 
as I hope to be canonized, I tell ye what 
is truth. 


« Nevertheleſs, I was unfortunate 10 
ever. It was of no avail that I appeared 
with my ill-favoured companions in the 


public walks and edifices. They were 


foils to me, it is certain: but my diſ- 
aſtrous ſtars, or, more properly, my un- 
eſtimable character, purſued me from 


province to province, and neglect and 
chagrin were my portion. I became 
unhealthy and peeviſh: I conſidered my 
aunt as the cauſe of all my miſeries, and 
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MY 


ar length entertairied an irreconcilable 
diflike to her. I deteſted all my ac- 
quaintances, female and male, handſome 
and frightful ; and informed the Baron 


my father, that I was weary of the world, 
and intended to retire into a convent of 
Carmelites. My father beſought me to 


ponder on it maturely, leſt repentance 
and deſperation ſhould attend on my 


precipitancy. But I anſwered, that I 


had ſufficiently reflected on the meaſure ; 


and that, ſince I was likely to remain 
unmarried, I had beſt devote the reſidue 
of my being to the Saints, and die a 


virgin, with a good grace, in the cloiſter. 


« What confirmed me in my reſolu- 
tion, was the unproſperous fate of my 
ſiſter in her matrimony. A pupil of 
my aunt, ſhe had purſued the fame 
policy that I had; but happened to wed 
an indigent and difſembling ſuitor, who 

ne 5 „„ 
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the intricacy of her conduct. But ſoom + 
aſter holy church had united them, the 
indignation that had lain dormant in the 
lover, burſt forth from the huſband with | 
redoubled impetuoſity. His tormentrefs 


was now in the toils, and he revenged 
his paſt tufferings by the moſt brutal 


5 retaliation. 


« ] accordingly took the veil, and, 
after a ſeries of years, became Superior 
of the Carmelites in the convent of Hei- 
delberg. | . 


« have thus, illuſtrious warriors, ex- 

| plained to you the motives which de- 
_ termined me to take refuge in the cloĩſ- 
ter. May thoſe of my ſex who are 


youthful, and have yet their career to 


run, avoid the erooked paths wherein I 
was taught to tread! For woman hath 
Vol. II. 3 no 


% . 


„ 
no brighter attraction, than that plain- 
neſs which is the pledge of internal ex- 
cellence, that celeſtial ſimplicity which 
ennobles the heart, and exalts human 
nature to a ſimilitude with the Im- 
mortals.” | 


1 Here ended the Lady Abbeſs of Hei- 
+  delberg. King Richard and Sir Ro- 
== dolpho, in terms of refined courteſy, ex- 
preſſed to her their thanks for her nar- 

ration. Without doubt, they were not 

bh alittle indebted to the ſupernumerary 
q SY 7 draught of Canary, which they had pre- 
on : | -  vailed on her to enjoy, for thoſe extra- 
Vvtdinary communications wherewith ſhe 
4 :/ aol Juſt gratified them; communica- 
tions which not very many women 
= would have made, and which, peradven- 
= ture, at another ſeaſon, ſhe herſelf would 
| 5 5 0 . not have hazarded. For there are mo- 
= . ments when the heart will unfold itſelf; 
| 1 92. | and 


2 I" 
| „ 


5 ; * - 

1 * 

*2 * * . 4 
">. oy 3% 


- 0-8 Þ 

and there are moments when, alas 1 it 
will not; Se 
As for the nuns; they had nigh yielded 
to the ſolicitations of ſleep : but the 
labours they had of late ſuſtained, were 
an apology. for their ſomnolency. And 
now the Lady Abbeſs herſelf. began to 

ponder in what manner ſhe might with 
ſafety repoſe, ſhe and the veſtals her 
children. At length it was agreed tha: 
they ſhould occupy the inner tent ; and 
that King Richard and the Knight of zbe 
Pitcher, together with Fitzherbert and 
the officers of the convent, ſhould re- 
main, as it were a guard, beneath a ſhed 
of certain -horſe-cloths, that was erected 

at the extremity. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


No ſooner had the golden windows 
of heaven difplayed the day to mortals, 
> -, _ -_ than the Lady Abbeſs, ever vigilant, 
5 N a awoke the nuns of Heidelberg, and ex- 
+ Hoytedthetn to proceed on their journey. 


They, contrite and abaſhed from tlie re- 4 
ö collection of their paſt miſdoings, obeyed, | 
and arranged themſelves in the order ap. N 
pointed by their venerable and provident ; 


Superior. To prevent even the temp- I 
| tation to + ſecond revolt, the verger, the 
porter, and the warden of the buttery, 
were enjoined to take the lead, as it 
__ were the advanced guard: after theſe, 
came a detachment of the fifters - next 
followed the Lady Abbeſs herſelf, with 
the two moſt daring veſtals near her 
perſon,. to wit, fiſter Agnes, and ſiſter 


; Agatha; it being neceſſary to retain 
. x "4 | g 
. 8 


SE 


| them beneath her own eye. To theſe 


ſucceeded another ſquadron of the veſ. 


| tals: the canfefſor, the choriſters, the 
ſacriſtan, the uſher, brought up the rear, 
a powerful and reſolute body. The 
dwarf ſuperintended the ſumpter-mule. 
Thus marſhalled, they proceeded on 
their way; the Lady Abbeſs having 
firſt, in expreſſions af high courteſy, 
taken leave of the Ling ef England and 
the Knight of the Pitcher, and given 


them her ſacred benediction. The 


knights wiſhed a proſperous concluſion 
to her journey, and departed for the 
Duchy of Saxony. 


As they rode along, diſcourſing of ſub- 
lime feats of arms achieved in Paleſtine 
and other regions of the globe, they 
deſcried two perſons before them, one 
of whom, by his accoutrements, they 
conjectured -to be a knight ; the other, 


C3 when 


r 

when they had approached him, was re- 

cognized by the King of England to be 
the Man of the Face. The latter was 

much rejoiced to behold the intrepid 
Can. de- Lion, and enquired in courteous 
terms for the Lady Urſulina, and for 
N 1 ber adorable god- daughter, the Lady 
| Carolinetta. This done, he acquainted 
King Richard and Sir Rodolpho, that 


| | : he was then journeying to a caſtle on 
1 the frontiers of Saxony, in order to be 
preſent at a gorgeous entertainment an- 

1 nounced to be there given by the Lady 

= Counteſs Zurellenburgh, in honour of 
wee nuptials of her firſt-born daughter, 

. who was to be eſpouſed to Sir Ottacar, 

= - a knight of high condition, and of con- 

=  _—.  fiderablepatrimony. He then gave them 

| BE to underſtand, that the perſon who rode 

5 | on at a little diſtance from them, was 

bu 5 ſurnamed the Knight of the Porcupine, 
Wo : he bearing upon his target the reſem- 

= blance 
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blance of that animal; that he had met 
him at divers caſtles, and found him to 
be a courteous and inoffenſive perſon, 
but poſſeſſed of one vain peculiarity, 
which was that of never expreſſing either 
his opinions, or his wiſhes, ſave only 
through the channel of a hint: that a 
hint was, in the idea of the Knight f 
the Porcupine, the moſt adroit, the moſt 
inſinuating, the moſt delicate convey- 
ance of whatever was the offspring of 
the judgment or the heart, and imparted 
an air of forethought and circumſpection 
to our actions, that was eminently ad- 
vantageous in our intercourſe with man- 
kind. 

Having thus given them a hint con- 
cerning the Knight of the Porcupine, he 
beſought the King of England to relate 
what rare adventures had befallen him _—— 
ſince his departure from the Caſtle of _ 
C 4 the _ 
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che Lake. But firſt, they joined com- 
pany with the knight already mentioned, 
who had pauſed for his fellow- traveller, 
the Man of the Face. King Richard 
then recounted what had happened to 
him in the foreſt, with the Lady Abbeſs, | 
and the nuns of Heidelberg, and like- 

wiſe the adventure of Sir Rodolpho, by 
which the latter had obtained the title of 
IP? gh of the Pitcher. 


While thus 3 they heard the 
ſound of little bells, and the trampling 
If courſers; and preſently a troop of 
horſemen, well mounted and well equip- 
ped, appeared at a little diſtance behind 
them. As the cavalcade drew near, 

they perceived a perſon in ſumptuous 
habiliments, amblng on a palfrey. His 
Nature was about the middle fize, his 
countenance benignant and voluptuous, 
his Yes animated and piercing, his de- 
portment 


/ 
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portment unconſtrained, and denoting 
him of high quality : and ſuch indeed he 
was; being no other than the Lord Biſhop 
of Bamberg, a prelate renowned for his 
opulence and refinement through all the 
principalities of Germany, and even in 
other parts of Europe not unknown or 
unadmired, He was followed by a ſu- 
perbwaggon, provided with {oft cuſhions, 
and with curtains of a violet colour, bor- 
dered with a golden fringe. Into this 
it was his cuſtom to retire, when ſatiated 
with the motion of his palfrey, or when 
diſpoſed to read and meditate, or when 
the rain or the ſun-beams compelled him 
to ſeek fhelter ; for his waggon was well 
covered with violet-coloured cloth, 
which defended him from the injuries 
of the weather. Moreover, he flept in 
it occaſionally. Behind this vehicle 
came a ſumpter-car, wherein were 
| ſtowed 
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N +. ; 4 | | Nowed viands of the moſt exquiſite kind, 
E | E and wines the moſt valuable that the 
| vineyards could produce. Thus jour- 
. the Lord ee of en 
As he n the King of Eg. 
land and the other travellers, he ſaluted 
55 them with that graciouſneſs which is the | 
* 1 mark of true nobility, and enquired if 
f they were not bound towards the caſtle 
3 ; * of Zurellenburgh, whither he himſelf 
V going, to aſſiſt at the feſtivities pre- 
1 pared by the Lady Counteſs, in honour 
vf the eſpouſals of her daughter, with 
= ORE... bp Ottacar. e It was not, moſt reverend 
| | S | dignitary,” replied the King of England, 
my intention to be preſent at the caflle 
of Zurellenburgh; nevertheleſs, fince 1 
hear ſo much ſpoken of thoſe feſtivities, 
J am not diſinclined to partake of 
e 3 SY, 
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. « For my own part,” rejoined the 


Biſhop, © albeit I am an ecclefiaſtic, I 
feel myſelf no foe to an elegant aſſem- 
blage of the joyous and beautiful. I 
love a little luxury, I vow to God. 
[Here King Richard looked ſuddenly at 


the Lord Biſhop of Bamberg.] My 


revenues are princely, and I enjoy them 
like a prince. I laugh at my brethren 
of the mitre, who are bargaining for a 
ſaintſhip, by a courſe of ſelf-denial. 
The beſt recommendation to celeſtial 
honours, is to make freſh-1 improyement 
in terreſtrial recreations. | 


” And yet, Lord Biſhop,” quoth the 


King of England, very many prieſts 
and prelates have attained to beatifica- 


tion, by the dint of auſterity and ſuper- | 


abundant holineſs. If Popes and Biſhops 
be the vicars of God on earth, they are 
bound to the buſineſs of Him who hath 


COm- 
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commiſſioned them, in a manner the 
moſt conducive to his glory. Ye are 


factors in religion, and ſhould ſtudy the 
profit of your principal.” | 


„Now 1, replied the Biſhop, * would 
tranſa& the ſpirituals, without being a 
loſer in the temporals. I had rather be 
gratified than beatified. The one is a 


ſubſtantial certainty, the other but a 
NY Rn — 52 


- « But, Lord Biſhop,” claimed the 
King, * it was not thus that holy Peter 
and his ſacroſanct confederates extended 


and eftabliſhed the Chriſtian doctrine 
upon earth. They lived an abſtemious 


and circumſpect life, to the end that 
they might preſent a bleſſed pattern to 


che faithful.” 


« Nes, 
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„es, yes,” obſerved the Peclate, 
e that Saint Peter was an accompliſhed 
cavalier.“ | 


At theſe words King Richard turned 
up his eyes, as did alſo the reſt of the 
travellers ; which the Biſhop perceiving, 
he proceeded in his diſcourſe as follows: 
« Peradventure, noble knights, ye by 
this time begin to look on me as an in- 
eligible perſon to wear the mitre, and 
wield the paſtoral ſtaff. Nevertheleſs, 
I have a defire, by way of a flight juſti- 
fication, to deſcribe to you my rule of 
life, and contraſt it with that of my 
brethren ; my brethren of the mitre, I 
mean. Nor blame me, I befeech ye, 
for being the hiſtorian of my own deeds: 
let my candour be accepted as a recom- 
penſe for my egotiſm. 


—% 
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Few biſhoprics in Germany are 


more opulent than mine. I received 


the inveſtiture when I was yet a young 


man, and intenſely applied myſelf to 


the reformation of abuſes, with which I 
was convinced but too well that it 


abounded. I re- edified the palace with 


an unexampled magnificence; reſtored 


public monuments; erected new bridges, 


and repaired ſuch as were haſtening to 
decay ; adorned the dioceſe with dwel- 


| lings for God and man, while the artiſan 


” — 


fldered by the ſerious as an ill example 


my munificence. 


and the labourer found: à li 2 in 


-* On the other hand, it muſt be 


oyned, that the buſts and ſtatues of the 


heathen, which I had collected in my 
travels, the paintings, and other furni- 
ture, which at once embelliſhed” and 
enlivened my habitation, were con- 


ro 
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to ſociety, more eſpecially to knights 
and barons who had equal vanity to de- 
ſire, and leſs money to procure, ſuch rare 
and coſtly ornaments, It was urged, 
moreover, that my muſic-meetings on 
the evenings of the Sabbath, my admit- 
ting, and even playing at certain modiſh, 
games, my incautious and light beha- 
viour with regard to the female ſex, and, 
in fine, the little reverence I ſeemed to 
pay to Chriſtianity, ill accorded with 

the ſanctity of the epiſcopal condition, : 
and were an outrage to the apoſtolic 
ſimplicity. 


With reſpect, noble knights, to my 
banquetings ; if I feaſted the affluent; 
the poor went not empty away: if my 
harmony on the Sabbath evenings was 2 
ſcandal to the devout, my diſtribuzions 


on the week days were a recompenſe lar 
the. 


Len (ET 
the fin, and glorioufly compounded with 
1 Deity. ant 


Not fo, Lord Biſhop, not ſo,” cried 
the King of England, «I deny the 
ſoundneſs of the apology.— Hut pro- 


: « If I lived not, continued the Biſhop, 
with the correctneſs and purity of other 


0 prelates, I effected what but few of them 


could boaſt of in their biſhoprics ; I 
obliged the inferior clergy to reſide upon 
their benefices, to work honeſtly for 
their wages, inſtead of ſerving God by 
deputy. It is monſtrous, confidered I, 
that a man who enjoys one tenth of the 
annual produce of a fertile and exten- 
five diſtrict (very frequently of two . 
diſtricts), ſhould know little of thoſe 
entruſted to his paſtoral care, ſave what 
he may learn occaſionally from a half- 

ſtarved 


„ | 
ſtarved delegate, and that he ſhould 


* 


prove ſo very punctual in ſhearing his 


flock, yet ſo negligent in feeding them 
with ſpiritual information.? 


« vow to holy Nicholas, » exclaimed 
the King of England, « my Lord oP 
1 ro my-liking.” | 


« 7 ſummoned home,” continued the 


Prelate of Bamberg, ſuch pluraliſts as 


were attending on the great, in expec- 


tation of further preferment, and bade 


them endeavour to edify their parifhio- 
ners in perſon. I had not any mercy 


even for the ſwarms of ecclefiaſtics 


who; under ſanction of the rheumatiſm, 


were loitering at Aix-la-Chapelle. 


« My next regulation was, that thoſe 


indigent and meritorious deputies wha, 
for a long ſerics of years, had performed 


Vol. II. D for 
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** a ſorry ſtipend the whole labour of 


_ the vineyard, ſhould, at the death of 
the beneficiary, ſucceed to. the ſuperior 


| ſtation, and enjoy thoſe rich emoluments 


they had ſo eminently deſerved. Many 
of theſe men, noble warriors, were in- 
Aduſtrious, learned, pious, and humane, 


but had ſtruggled with a degree of po- 
verty which it is diſgraceful to a Chriſ- 


tian kingdom an eccleſiaſtic ſhould ever 


feel. oy 


= Bleſſed Dominick! how I honour 
you, Lord Biſhop, for theſe doings,” 


exclaimed the King of England: © theſe, 
; reverend dignitary, are achievements 
| apoſtolical. Give me your hand, moſt 

brave and gallant prelate. ¶ Here King 


Richard in his iron gauntlet ſhook the 


hand of the Lord Biſhop of Bamberg, 


which was covered with a purple glove 
befringed » with er 1 could half 
cCeonſent 


— . 


Ee OR 
'to ſee you canonized hereafter.—But 
the muſic on the Sabbath evenings—and 


the irreverence to St. Pet 1 


God 1 in heaven forgive you * 


« On the other hand,” reſumed the Bi- 
ſhop, «it was alledged, that I myſelf was 
a grand offender with reſpect to non- 
reſidence; that it was no. uncommon 
thing with me to diſpatch a mandate 
from foreign parts, inſiſting on the reſi- 


dence of my ſubalterns in Germany. It 


was objected alſo, that I was ſeen more 
ſeldom in the pulpit, than in the muſic- 
room ; that, inſtead of homilies, I read 
romances, and was more partial to the 
Odes of Horace, than to the Pſalms of 
the Son of Jeſſe. Theſe, and many 
others, ' were the irregularities urged 


againſt me; and I vow to the holy Vir- 


gin, there was ſome colour for the re- 


Om And now, noble warriors, I 
D 2 have 


1 
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have ſtated, in a fair manner, both the 
bright and the umbrageous, the feeble 
and the firong, in my character and 
conduct as a churchman. Judge me, 
as it may ſeem good to your diſcretion.” 
Here ended the Lord Biſhop of Bam- 


The King of England and the other 
travellers admired at the mixture of pre- 


faneneſs and of attention to the intereſts 
of religion, of ſolidity and levity, that 


was viſible in the diſpoſition of this ex- 
7 prelate. | | : 
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CHAP. XIX. 


Ir was now äbett the Hour bf noon, 
when the Knight of the Porcupine with. 
gravity obſerved; that mortals were not 
mice like the Immortals- that hutnait 
nature dealt in objects of /en/e—that in 
the golden age, man, nio deut, was fatis- 
fied with cons Having thus delivered 
himſelf, he pauſed; and — to 
| look WINE. 


D The OP were; for fonte the, at 
a toſs to divine what he meant by theſe 
abtupt and unconnected ſentences. 
„Body of Moſes!” exclaitned the Man 
& the Faci, . but the Knight hath a mind 
to hint to us that it were good to ge to. 


dinner l“ The Knight filed aſſent. 
„ Where- 


„ OS I 
Whereupon the Lord Biſhop agreed, that 
it was a wonderous good hint; and ac- 
cordingly commanded his domeſtics and 
men at arms to take poſſeſſion of a ſhady 
covert by the ſide of a neighbouring hill, 
cloſe to which ran a murmuring rivulet. 
In this place the ſumpter-waggon was 
expeditiouſſy unloaded, and the viands 
diſpoſed upon the freſh and yerdant 
herbage. This effected, the Prelate and 
his fel low-travellers fate down, and com- 
menced a repaſt beneath the greenwood- 
tree, which would not have diſgraced 
the great hall of a royal caſtle. 1 


Tho Biſhop, ever and anon, gave a 
| looſe to his vivacity, and uttered lively 
ſallies; the King of England and Sir 
Rodolpho told of marvellous adventures 
which had happened to them in the 

exerciſe of chivalry; the Knight of the 
Porcupine mentioned Bacchus, the ſon 


— 
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of Jupiter, he hinting thereby that he 
was thirſty. Forthwith a flaggon of 
Canary was preſented to him, of which 
he quaffed a notable quantity. Nor were 
the Minſtrel and the Man of the Face at 
all deficient in their exertions : ſo in- 
comparable were the viatids, ſo convivial 
the Lord Biſhop. 


e While wins lee they perceived 
a perſon on horſeback, who, by his 
mien, ſeemed of knightly condition, but 
whoſe armour and accoutrements were 
far from being reſplendent. As he paſſed, 
he appeared to caſt a wiſhful look at the 

rural banquet of the Lord Biſhop of 


Bamberg: whereupon that benign Pre- 
tte, who. felt pity for this. paſſenger, 
commanded one of his attendants to in- 
vite him to join company. Then ſtrait- 
way the glad ſtranger approached with 
a courteous air, and, having ſaluted the 
89 Biſhop 
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Biſhop and the _ procceded to 
* the neceſſities of nature. | | 


The en e hs goblet 
in circulation, the Lord Biſhop inquired 
ol his unknown gueſt what tidings were 
then abroad. Alas! reverend lo! 
replied the other, 5* though accoutred as 
_ a ſon of chivalry, and, as ſuch, not un- 
© likely to be acquainted with thoſe events 
which appertain to the profeſſion of 
arms, yet the peculiar made of life which 
Lam neceſſitated to purſue, hath pre- 
cluded me from either the knowledge or 
participation of thoſe events, and con- 
demned me to 1 abſcurity. | 


5 In am 1 of an adden 
| houle, and entitled the Baron of Ramil- 
lies,” Nevertheleſs, by a diſaſtrous co- 
incidence of things, that.nobility, inſtead 
* me in the land, 
hath 


7 C91 
hath proved an irkſome, an inſufferable 
burden; for my father, who loved pomp 
and hoſpitality beyond what his revenues 
*ould bear, conſumed, in not many 
years, the better part of an inheritance” 
which originally had been ample. To 
complete the wreck of our hereditary 
grandeur, he was ſeized with an ardent 
wiſh to follow the ſtandard of the Croſs, 
which was at that time diſplayed in Eu- 
rope for the expeditions to the Holy 
Land. To the end, therefore; that he 
might appear with the magnificence that 
was due to his dignity, he fold the laſt 

remains of the poſſeſſions of his pro- 
genitors. Thus was a very ancient and 
illuſtrious family on a ſudden reduced 
to ene | 


in addition is Ws atverkly, uy: 
father fell ſick on the march, and ex- * 
; pired 


if 58 7 
ds at Canflantinople; I would have 
2bandoned my native country, and ſought 


2 glorious death in arms on ſome remote 


and hoſtile ſhore, had not the counſels 
of my kindred prevailed, who repre- 


ſented to me, that although: 1 was left 


deſtitute of property, the ſplendor of 


my anceſtry was as yet unſullied ;- that 


it was a maxim approved, that a noble- 
man could never be poor; for, either 


the favour of his prince, or the vanity of 


individuals, was a plenteous and un- 
0 failing reſource. From the former, how- 
ever, obſerved they, you have but little 
to hope for: the Baron your father had, 
on ſeveral occaſions, been diſtinguiſhed 


for his oppoſition to the encroachments 


of royal power. It is on the latter, 


therefore, that you are principally to 


rely. Depart. from this diſtrict, where 


your misfortune is no ſecret; and repair 
Arten . | _ tae 


155 1 
to the diſtant provinces, where as yet 
it is unknown. Mingle with mankind, 
and make your harveſt of their 65 85 


* Having thus adviſed me, Weg con- 


tributed a ſum of money to equip me 
as a baron ſhould be, and, beſtowing 
on me their benediction, dif] 3 me 
in queſt of adventures. 


1 The firſt place at which I halted -_ 
was Frankfort on the Rhine, a city of 


ſome opulence, and ſufficiently remote 
from the ſcene of my late diſaſters. I 


Had with me a few retainers, to ſupport, 


the exterior of dignity ; but my chief 
confolation lay in the fertile ingenuity 
of a well-tried domeſtic, named Bap- 
tiſta, a Spaniard of Old Caſtile. I took 
up my abode at the moſt noted inn in 
the city; I appeared at church, and on 
the public walks, and by my gallant 

r 4 _ ſhow 


[60 ] 
ſhow and deportment attracted much 


« As the inhabitants of Frankfort are 


| engaged, ſome in the mercuritile pro- 


feſſion, ſome in the collection of the 


impoſts, and ſome in the inferior de- 
parttnents of the law, they eſteemed 

themſelves much flattered dy the reſi. 
| dence, though temporary, of a perſon of 
my condition amongſt them. They de- 


came ambitious of the honout of enter - 


taining me at their abodes: how to ac- 
compliſh this deſire, was the queſtion. 
They knew that perſons of high rank 


mingled rarely with thoſe beneath them“. 


An expedient was at length deviſed by 
the wife of one of the chief burgeſſes; 
; _,. chat 1 ſhould be invited to a 


corpo- 


In thoſe ages of feudal arrogance, any inter- 
courfe between the higher and the middfte claffes 


Vas flill more rare than it is at preſent 


corporation feaſt. © This propoſal was 

received with applauſe; for, though the 

honour was public, as being paid me by 

the whole body, yet each individual oo 
would thereby have a chance of ac- 

quiring the favour of my acquaintance. 


s Accordingly, one morning, as I was 
pondering in my bed on the Precarious 
condition of my finances, Baptiſta ran 
eagerly into the room, and, puſhing aſide 
my curtains, cried, © Up, my Lord Baron, 
up; fortune begins to ſmile; your re- 
lations. were in the right, when they aſ- 
ſerted that a nobleman could never re- 

main poor. Here is a deputation from 
the corporation, to requeſt you to a great 
dinner. One feaſt begets another: we 
are in a fair way of living like emperors. 

Up, up, my Lord Baron of Ramillies, 

nnd accept this earneſt of good fortune 

with 
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N wid due courteſy.” Such was the ora- 


e er | 


In brief, I red to the banquet 
of the corporation, the moſt ſumptuous 


chat I had partaken of ſince the depar- 


ture of my father to the Cruſades. I was 


carefully affable to every member of the 
board; ; infinuating, by my condeſcending 
behaviour at the town-hall, that I could 
be equally courteous in any private ſo- 


ciety. The corporation were charmed 


with me: individuals were encouraged 


to that freedom which I hoped for. 


ec The firſt who ventured to invite me 


to his abode, was a conceited Procurator}, 
who, proud of the high honour intended 


him, determined to ſpare neither coſt 
nor pains on a repaſt for the Baron of 


: Ramilties. 'The river was rummaged 


for 
+ A ſpecies of attorney. | 


1 1 

for fiſh, the butchers were haraſſed for 
reputable delicacies ; the wife of the 
Procurator, no leſs tickled than her huſ- 
band with the idea of having a Baron to 


dinner (an, event unexampled in the 


records of their family), was up during 
three total nights, together with her 
twelve children, employed without in- 
termiſſion in making, and baking, pre- 
ſerving and obſerving, ſtewing and re- 
viewing meats, junkets, and confections, 
for the approaching day of greatneſs. 
Baptiſta had been informed of theſe v. 
ticulars by her domeſtics. 


« At gh the happy hour arrived ; 
happy to the Procurator, and to me 
commodious. I went, I ſaw, I feaſted. 
When returned to my inn, and depoſited 
in my bed, Baptiſta, who loved to talk, 
apprized me, that our banquet, that day, 
had coſt the ſimple Procurator the ſum 

of 
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of threeſcore florins. O moiiffrour?! ex- 
claimed I- and with a wife and twelve 
children, Baptiſta ! We are worſe than 
the very Goths and Vandals, to feed thus 
on the vanity of theſe unthinking ple- 
beians : it is abſolute pillage. A few 
more ſuch dinners, Procurator, would 
beggar thee. God ſend us many more 
of them! replied Baptiſta; © we have 
little elſe to live on, Heaven help us. 
'Coxcombs ! I commiſerate them not: 
had they known your reat ſituation, they 
would not have ſpent a ſtiver on you.” 
So ſaying, he cloſed the curtains, and 

me me to all ſaints.” 


„ CHAP. 
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wine continued the aki; 
* it was rumoured throughout the city of 
Frankfort, that I had partaken of an 
entertainment at the houſe of the Pro- 
curator. Ambition and emulation now 
pervaded every breaſt, Freſh banquets 
were meditated: invitations flowed in 
apace: and happy was that burgeſs, and 
wife of a burgeſs, who could ſay that 
they had feaſted the Baron of Ramillies. 
Each vied with his neighbour in ex- 
pence: it was, as it were, a grand tax 
upon their vanity. I laughed. at, I 
pitied, I deſpiſed that vanity; I deſpiſed 
even myſelf for being the object of it. 


| & I had now almoſt gone the round: 
I had exhauſted their purſes, and grown 
Vol. II. E common. 


[- 66 1 
common. It was time to change the 
fcene. My money was diminiſhing daily; ; 
and gorgeous carouſals would indubi- 
tably be expected, in return for theſe 

rival paſts. Whereupon it was the. 
opinion of Baptiſta, that we ſhould de- 
part, without pomp, without notice, 
without noiſe. In the dead of night did 
we depart from Frankfort on the Rhine, 
. an our _ to Ratiſbon. 
of 
«1 3 * Beni 8 by my 
nobility, |My kindred were in no wiſe 
miſtaken: but it was utterly impoſſible 
to proceed, even in this line, without a 
freſh and conſiderable ſupply of ready 
money. External grandeur muſt be ſup- 
Ported, both in retinue and in apparel, 
or none wil believe chat I am of illuſ- 
trious genealogy. In this manner did 1 
commune with Baptiſta. How the mo- 
dex WAS 40 be Gs eum the ſuhject 
of 


| 158 1 | 
of freſh, conſultation. At length, Bap- 
zifta bethought him of a device, whereby 
ue might obtain ſome money: 2 device, 
1 vow to the heavens, as diverting as it 
was profitable. Appear,” ai he, in 
public; walk gallanthy in the piazuas; 
go ſtrenuouſſy to church; let them ſee 
that you are the Baron of Ramillies. 
Rely, for the reſt, on me.” 


I liſtened to the advice of Baptiſta ; 
 frequenting every place of refart ; in 
particular, the great church. One morn- 
ing, Baptiſta approached me with a face 
of much hilarity. My lard,” cried he, 
© I have been negociating a ſupply. Only 
follow my dizectiong, and your purſe 
will ſoon be heavy. Ratiſbon, as I di- 
vine, is a city of much feſtivity: many 
families of noble rank nepair hither at 
certain ſeaſons, to be preſent at the ſhows 
and &eſtavaly which are celebrated with 
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much ſplendor. Now there dwells, in 


this very neighbourhood, the affluent 


relict of a receiver of the taxes, a woman 
marvellouſly deſirous of being acquaint- 
ed, or even ſuppoſed to be acquainted, 
with perſons who are dignified by titles 


and high birth. She knows three knights 


already, and is in the habit of curtſying 
to the dowager of a fourth: could, ſhe 
but know a baron or two, her proſperity 


were complete. From one of her ſerv- 


ing- women, with whom I am in love, 


have I learnt theſe auſpicious particu- 


lars. I have improved the opportunity 


which fortune threw in our way, and, 
employing the damſel as my agent, have 
made a treaty with her miſtreſs, in the 
words, and on the conditions, which fol- 


low: To wit, that on receiving from 


the relict aforcfaid a ſubſidy of one hun- 


dred florins monthly, you, the Lord 


Baron of Ramillies, are to allow her futl 
liberty 


a 

liberty of accoſting you in public places, 
of nodding to you, ſmiling at you, and 
even tapping you on the ſhoulder: that, 
for extraordinary acts of familiarity, 
ſuch as whiſpering you, tittering with 
you, or talking to you for a long time, an 
extraordinary conſideration will be ex- 
pected ; that is to ſay, a ſum of money, 
not leſs than forty florins. | 


. « Deſpiſe not, my Lord Baron, I be- 
ſeech you,“ continued Baptiſta, this 


league of vanity and convenience, how- 


ever unprecedented and comical it may 
be. The relict is rich and fooliſh, you 
are neceſſitous and noble. She will keep 
the tranſaction ſecret, for her own ſake, 
if not for yours. Accept the good gifts 
of fortune, and be comfortable.” Thus 
_ argued the ingenious Baptiſta. 
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« Having made myſelf merry ſor ſome 
minutes with this ſingular method of 
ſapply, I conſented to ratify the treaty. 
It was agreed that I ſhould be introduced 
to this apulent little woman, as foon as 
it became dark; for we wifhed'to eſcape 
obſervation. The ſolemn league and 
covenant were concluded without delay, 
to the extreme ſatistaction of both par- 
ties; profound ſecrecy was ſworn, and, 
early the next morning, the widow ſent 
me notice that I was welcome to draw 
for the firſt fortnight of my ſalary. This 
_ Indeed was-a pleaſant meſſage; for y 
purſe was now reduced to three florins. 


This repleniſhment enabled me to 
continue that -callant ſhow, which it was 
indiſpenſubly needful to muintain. Be- 
ſides my rated allowance, ume additions, 


under the head of extraordinaries, for 
5 1 in- 


0 
1 
indulging the little widow in various tit- 
terings and diſcourſes, contributed to | 
enlarge my treaſury. It was diverting, 
I vow-to the Virgin, to ſee the relict of 
the tax-receiver ſhoot a ſmile at me 
from her pew, on a holiday, and ſtretch 
acroſs the heads of the devout, to in- 
quire after the health of my Lord 


It was no leſs entertaining to ob- 
fer ve the awful change which took place 
in her behaviour to her equals. Honeſt 
people, whom ſhe had known for forty 
years very intimately, her particular 
friends, nay, her kindred, . ſhe received 
ſ(eſpecially when I was preſent) with an 
awkward reſerve, or with an affected ci- 
vility, which urizated them, and afforded 
merriment to the by- ſtanders. Did any 
of them advance near her at a place of 

public meeting, where I was within 


E 4 view, 


NY 
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I would demand for permitting her to 


t 1 1 


: view, 3 anxiouſly out of theix 


way, and eluded the contamination. It 
was with difficulty that, on ſuch occa- 
ſions, I could preſerve that ſerious aſpect 
which was neceſſary to the part I had 
to play. J earned mirth, as well as 


money, by my nobleneſs. 


20 


« A certain circumſtance, however, 
which happened a few weeks after the 


concluſion of the treaty, went nigh to 


cauſe a breach between us; and at once 


put a period to the importance of the 
little relict, and to the emoluments of 
the Lord Baron of Ramillies. A ſplen- 
did and ſolemn tournament was to be 
held near the city of Ratiſbon. As the 
relict intended to appear amongſt the fe- 


male throng, who were to ornament 


with their preſence the ſpectacle, ſhe 


diſpatched a truſty envoy to know what 


talk 


6-98 i] 
talk loud to me over the front rail of the 
ſcaffold; for this was to be claſſed with 
the extraordinaries. 


* Now 1 myſelf was meditating to be 
gorgeous at the tournament, and had, 
therefore, - occaſion for a conſiderable 
ſum of money, to defray the cuſtomary 
charges: whereupon I was ſo uncon- 
ſcionable as to require fourſcore florins. 
At this the aſtoniſhed widow ſent me 
word, in reply, that, partial as ſhe was 
to every thing belonging to a man of 
-rank, ſhe muſt recoil at the idea of ſuch 
a ſum as eighty florins; for that that 
would be indulging her grand paſſion at 
an expence which her revenues, though 
comfortable, were inadequate to ſuſtain. ! 
| 4 
« Having received this firm remon- 
ſtrance by the mouth of her fair ambaſ—- 
ſadreſs, J conſulted with Baptiſta, who 
ſtrait- 


_— if £0@ 37] 
4 | 3 ſettxaĩtay adviſed me to abate in my de- 
| mand, and be fatisfied with half of the 
| money. I accordingly 1ignified this re- 
ſolution to the relict, and concord was 
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* « This accident, however, gave rife 
to an extenſion of our ways and means. 
Iy!ÿbe widow, we reflected, might quarrel 
1 with us again, might ſtop payment of 
8 he ſablidy. It behoved us, therefore, 
v0 ſtrengthen ourſelves by alliances elſe- 
where. The ſame vanity,” ſaid Baptiſta, 
may, no doubt, be ſound in others, the 
ſame ability to gratify it, and the ſame 
=. degree of ſecrecy. . I will this very day 
=. ſet on foot a negociation with the wie 
Af pdf a certain citizen, who, if I am not 
much miſtaken, would be as proud to 

nod and curtſy to the Baron of Ramil- 

Bes, as the reli& with whom we are at 

es, this moment connected. will found 
LISLE, her 
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ee See e eager e 
my ſaccels.” 


« Heving ü thus expreſſed himſelf, Bap- 
tiſta departed, and, early in the evening 
of that day, returned with the pleaſant 
ridings, that he had entered into a treaty 
with the wife of the ſaid citizen : that, 
in order to accommodate the matter to 
her means, which, it muſt be confeſſed, 
were but moderate, he had ſtipulated 
for the ſum of only twenty florins 
weekly : that (as the maid informed 
nim) ſhe could, by certain ſavings from 
the hebdomadal allowance for houſe- 
keeping, by occaſional viſits to the 
ſtrong box of her good man, and by 
dexterous retrenchments in the articles of 
raiment and education for the children, 
contrive to ſcrape together that amount: 
but hoped his Honour, the Baron, would 
prove punctual as to his part, and not 


forget 


SS „ 
forget to know her upon holidays and 
Sundays. In fine, the agreement re- 


ceived my formal ſanction, and, at the 
end of the firſt fortnight, I drew for 


| * 
forty florins. 
' IN 
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CHAP. XXI. 


X A S at Frankfort,”” continued the 
Lord Baron, „one feaſt had begot ano. 
ther, ſo, at Rati ſbon, theſe two auſpi- 
cious compacts engendered a dozen 
more; for the elated ſpouſe of the 
citizen, unable to retain the ſecret, dif. 
covered her whole ſoul to a goſſip in the 
neighbourhood, who, charmed with the 
idea of purchaſing grand acquaintances, 
made intereſt, to be included in the 
treaty. From this laſt,” in the ſame 
manner, it very ſpeedily made progreſs 
to a fourth; from her again to a fifth, 
and ſo forward to many more. My 
affairs were now indeed in a moſt flou- 
riſhing fituation. Florins flowed in 
with a copious and ſteady ſtream. I was 
the moſt gorgeous Baron at Ratiſbon. 


3 | « On 


„„ 

« On the other hand, however, a moſt 
alarming wound was given to the mora- 
lity of ſome amongſt the middle claſs of 
people. Inattention ta domeſtic ar- 
rangements, contempt of mean- looking 
_ kinsfolk, extravagance in apparel, and 

the love of being from home, were nat 
the only ills complained of : for depre- 
dations were made on ftrang boxes ; the 
bills of the butchers and ather tradeſmen 
unpaid; debts contracted with the tire- 
woman and taylor; the children left 
_ ragged, and defrauded of their juſt 'food, 

defrauded too of the food of the mind, 
that is to ſay, of their education. Such 
were the irregularities that ſprang up in 
that great city. I became, as it were, a 


peſtilence that ravaged it unſparingly. 


Let think not that this: filly com- 
merce was confined to women only. A 


Win old Bavarian, who had been a 
: ſtandard- 


L 
ſtandard-bearer in the wars, and a 
canon refidentiary of the great church 
at Ratifhon, were both an my lift of 
_ tributaries, and took the value of their 
r * 


„ Bu, alas! my IRE PN my 5 
nominious proſperity, was in its nature 
precarious, and could not exift long. 
Already, like Cæſar, did I dread a re- 

verſe of fortune. The increaſed ſqua- 
dron of my acquaintances became the 
object of remark : nor did their rank 
and appearance paſs unnoted. To thoſe 
not in the ſecret, it was matter of much 
| ſurpriſe, that the pride of an illuſtrious 
Baron could abaſe itſelf ſa low, as to 
admit of familiarity, or ſalutation, from 
fuch a rabble *. As to thoſe who had 
contracted for my notice, -they beheld, 


with a jealous concern, the diurnal ac- 


| cumulation 
8 See the note in page 60. 
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cumulation of my votaries. My fami⸗ 
Ilarity, like precious ſtones, diminiſhed 


in its value, as the facility of obtaining 


it augmented. When they encountered 


one another in public, they interchanged 


malignant glances of inquiry and diſ- 
dain, of wonder and diſſatisfaction. 


« At length, as all things earthly have 
their hour of diſſolution, the period ar- 
rived when my revenue was to ceaſe, 
and the bitterneſs of bankruptcy to be 
taſted of once more. Two women, who 
paid me florins, one the wife of a citi- 

zen, the other of a procurator, had 


repaired in their beſt apparel, and with- 


out the knowledge of each other, on a 
certain day, to church, with intent to be 
preſent at the ceremony of baptizing 
the infant ſon and heir of the Governor. 

T {evil betide the hour!) had an incli- 
nation to be there alſo. The aſſemblage 


at 
- 


\ en, WI Soo > 
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at the font was great. The ſpouſes of 
the citizen and procurator were roaming 
with anxious eyes amidſt the concourſe, 
each burning with impatience to deſcry | 
the Lord Baron of Ramillies. Such a 
glorious opportunity for a How de you 


do, my Lord? in a place at once ſo pub- 
lic, and ſo crowded with good com- 
pany, was in no wiſe to be e 
or renounced. 1 


No ſooner, then, had I appeared in 
that part of the church where the child 
of the Governor was to be eonſecrated a 
Chriſtian, than my two female tributaries 
advanced upon me, and, as fortune ſo 
ordained it, met abruptly at my elbow. 
Emulation, indignation, - apprehenſion, 
and impatience, were oſtenſibly depicted 
in their viſages. Altercation forth- 


with enſued ;; altercation, rendered till 
more hidequs by volubility: My Lord' 
| Vor. II. FF — Madam, 


=". I 
Madam, excuſe me No, really 
; —1 am ſpeaking to my Lord Baron, 
' madam” —* 80 am I, madam'—*] 
3 _ your Lordſhip i is'—* Nay, ma- 
dam, by your leave But by your 
leave, madam' — My Lord? No, 
madam,” you ſhall not'—* I will; who 
are you? — * As good as you! Df 
have paid my money for it“ And 1 
likewiſe, madam. Here rage had the 
victory over prudence, and our ſecret 
was fatally, betrayed. An immoderate 
NS burſt of laughter ſucceeded from the by- 
ſtlanders.] I firſt caught the eye of 
- his Lordſhip'— I ſcorn your language, 
woman J ſcorn. yourſelf, woman'— 
7 J would ſlap your red chops for a 
florin” —*© Then there is defiarice for 
VV 


Theſe haughty expreſſions were the 
prelude to a ſharp conflict, in which 


1 3 ] 

wut apparel was rent, many pinches | 
and ſcratches were reciprocally beſtowed, 
y | -. many treſſes, true and falſe, diſhevelled "i 
and unfeelingly ſcattered on the pave- x, 6 
ment. The ſexton, the verger, rem. 
ſtrated, and croſſed themſelves : the 
| Governor was ſcandalized, and, at the 
| inſtance of the prieſt, committed the | 

two heroines t to . AE. 


| As for me, I was u bvitwhetinid with — | 
confuſion : gazed at, whiſpered at, 'tit= 1 
i tered at, laughed at, I retreated preci- | 
We pitately to my lodgings. Baptiſta was 1 
8 not at home. For three long hours 1 
fate ruminating on this event, uncertain 
whether to quit Ratiſbon incontinently, 
or continue there, and brave out the 
Aiſaſter. Baptiſta at length arrived. . 2 
— He had already heard the ridings. —_ 
The ſun of our good fortune is ſer,” 1 
exclaimed he; © we have no longer any 
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buſineſs in Ratiſban. The ſecrets of 
our cabinet have tranſpired: . ridicule 


ſtalks abroad, and your name is already 
for the love of heaven, that you may 
riſe to- morrow betimes, and ſet out in 
queſt of more proſperous adventures. 
To ſaying, be ol off r 


«I laid me . to 15 but Sleep 
refuſed to hear me, though I invoked 


him moſt devoutly. | Chagrin for the 
deſtruction of my importance and my 


treaſury, repentance; for the paſt, and 
ſolicitude for the future, poſſeſſed my 

aching. heart, till the returning dawn 
admoniſhed me to prepare for my de- 
parture. We bade farewel to Ratiſbon, 


where I had experienced ſuch a mixture 
of proſperity and diſgrace, and ſought 
out unfrequented roads, leſt any perſon 


70 is 8 i 
ſhould meet bs, who bad known me in 
my RR: 


9 ad rarely afflicts us by halves. | 
Near the borders of Bohemia I was 
deprived of my faithful Baptiſta, He 
had ſickened of a fever, and death in a 

few days withdrew him from miſeries 
which I remained to endure. Bereft 
thus. of my friend and counſellor, in- 
| digent, unaccuſtomed to ſtruggle for 
myſelf, I wandered from province to 
province, chooſing ever the moſt ſoli- 
tary paths, and halting, at the cloſe of 


day, for food and ſhelter at the cottage 


of ſome ruſtic, where the little that 
remained of what I had brought away 
from Ratiſbon, ſerved, for ſome time, 
to procure me the mere neceſſaries of 
life. For ſome time, 1 ſay, it ſerved 
me. But mine was not the purſe of 
Fortunatus. It is not - many weeks 

F''3 ſince 


t 86 1 
fince I eib ded my laſt florin. From 
that time to this, I have exiſted (alas! 
that one illuſtriouſly born ſhould be re- 
duced to ſuch neceſſity ) on the berries 
of the foreſt, and on ſuch caſual repaſts 
as the peaſantry would offer me. 1 
was aſhamed to approach the caſtles of 
the great, for my armour was become 
ſhabby ; nor could I, for the ſame rea- 
ſon, and from the want of a ſum of 
money, refume my former project of 
| repairing to the wars in Palcſtine, an 
adventurer for glory, or for an ho- 
nourable grave. In this condition was 
1 journeying, I knew not whither, 
when you invited me, reverend Pre- 
late, to . of your good cheer.”: | 


Here the Baron of Ramillic PRs a 


"14 


pg 8 Aly narration, ROSA 


* 13 


c HAP. XXII. 
De EP filence, for a little while, en- 
ſued. A tear trickled down the cheek 
of the Lord Biſhop. At length, ſighing, 
he replied in theſe words: The pre- 
eminence of nobility is an advantage, or 
a a curſe. I commiſerate your lot, Lord 
Baron: I am myſelf of a noble houſe; 
and, though want is to me unknown, 
can conceive what are the feelings of 
hereditary grandeur contending with the 
ſhafts of adverſity. How unjuſt, how 
inhuman are they, who have honours to 
tranſmit to poſterity, yet diſſipate or 
divert. their revenues, without which, all 
thoſe honours loſe their weight and eſti- 
mation] Either, then, in ſociety, let no 
man be ennobled, or let none who is 
| Ie, noble 


. ( 88” ] 15 
noble know indigence. Lord Baron, I 
have a boon to requeſt of you; you are 
a knight, and therefore cannot deny me. 
I beſeech you, let my roof be your aſy- 
lum : conſider my palace and my purſe as 
your own, until my influence in the ſtate 
can procure you an eſtabliſhment that 
maumay accord with the dignity which you 


1 inherit from your forefathers.” Thus 
_ * the Lord Biſhop of Bamberg. 


5 The Baron of Ramillics, affected with 
a a lively gratitude, replied in the follow- 
ing terms: Fortune hath this day, in 
directing my footſteps hither, made me 
2 @ ſplendid compenſation for the evils 
F that ſhe hath heaped on me. accept, 
1 | benignant Prelate, your princely offer ; 
EF _ - and ſhall for ever with pride date the 
of my proſperity from the day 
=” on which I firſt beheld the Biſhop of 
—_ unde | 


« Holy 


[ 89 J 
Holy Francis l' exclaimed the King 


of England, * but theſe are gallant ſay- 
ings on both ſides. Prelate, I drink 
your health with as cordial a good will, 
as ever I drank confuſion to the Saracens. 
I wiſh it were the pleaſure of Heaven 
that I ſhould ſee you made Pope. So 
ſaying, he crowned the goblet with Ca- 
nary, and, having quaffed a grand por- 
tion thereof, tranſmitted the veſſel to the 
Baron of Ramillies, from whom it made 
a circular progreſs to the reſt. The 


Man of the Face bleſſed the Virgin for 


what had happened; the Knight of tbe 
Porcupine, in brief and oblique ſentences, 
contrived to hint his ſatisfaction ; and 
Sir Rodolpho and the Minſtrel made 
known, in courteous phraſe, their delight 
that the noble wanderer had found a 
refuge from adverſity. | 


And now the Knight of the Porcupine 
began to look gravely towards the weſtern 
horizon, 


\ 


r | 
gable know indigence. Lord Baron, I 
have a. boon to requeſt of you; you are 


a knight, and therefore cannot deny me. 


I beſeech you, let my roof be your aſy- 


lum: conſider my palace and my purſe as 


your own, until my influence in the ſtate 


can procure you an eſtabliſhment that 


may accord with the dignity which you 


inherit from your forefathers.” Thus 
ſpake the Lord Biſhop of Bamberg. 


The Baron of Ramillics, affected with 
a lively gratitude, replied in the follow- 
ing terms: „Fortune hath this day, in 
1 my footſteps hither, made me 

a ſplendid compenſation for the evils 
that ſhe hath heaped on me. I accept, 


benignant Prelate, your princely offer ; 
- and ſhall for ever with pride date the 


revival of my proſperity from the day 
on which I firſt beheld the Biſhop of 
 Bumberg.” 7 6th | 

« Holy 
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Holy Francis!” exclaimed the King 
of England, but theſe are gallant ſay- 
ings on both ſides. Prelate, I drink 
your health with as cordial a good will, 
as ever I drank confuſion to the Saracens. 

I wiſh it were the pleaſure of Heaven 
that I ſhould ſee you made Pope. So 
ſaying, he crowned the goblet with Ca- 
nary, and, having quaffed a grand por- 
tion thereof, tranſmitted the veſſel to the 
Baron of Ramillies, from whom it made 


a circular progreſs to the reſt. The 
Man of the Face bleſſed the Virgin for 


what had happened; the Knight of the 
Porcupine, in brief and oblique ſentences, 
contrived to hint his ſatisfaction ; and 
Sir Rodolpho and the Minſtrel made 
' known, in courteous phraſe, their delight 
that the noble wanderer had found a 
refuge from adverſity. - | 


And now the Knight of the Porcupine 
began to look gravely towards the weſtern 
| horizon, 
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horizon, then at the firmament, then at 


his fellow-travellers; all which they ſoon 
interpreted to be a ſignification that it 


ſelves at the gates of the caſtle. 


now waxed late, and that it behoved 
them to proceed towards the caſtle of 
Zurellenburgh. Whereupon they aroſe, * 
and remounted their courſers, the Lord 


' Biſhop having firſt cauſed a brighter ſuit 
of armour to be "nc to the Baron of 


| Ramillies. 1 


Such good ſpeed they made, that, ere 
night had enwrapped all things in her 
wide and ſable mantle, they found them- 
The 
dwarf of the Lady Counteſs blew a horn 
on the battlements, the bridge was let 


Fol down, and the dignified cavalcade ad- 


vanced into the court- yard, where the 


uſher ſtood waiting to conduct them to 


4 his good lady. The chambers reſounded 
| with ſweet E minſtrelſey, and, ever and 


anon, 


2 —— — 2 on. Gu. 


URI: - 


anon, With the reiterated applauſes of 


the numerous and high-born auditory. 
And now the new gueſts diſmount; now 
they enter the great hall, where the Lady 
Counteſs, between two ranks of her re- 
ſpectful retainers, approached to receive 

the Lord Biſhop of Bamberg, and the 

Knights, his illuſtrious companions. The 
Man of the Face was no ſtranger at the 
caſtle ; - he had often found a welcome 
from its tender-hearted miſtreſs, who 
pitied his unparalleled deſtiny. & © 


The Lady Counteſs Zurellenburgh 
was in her fifty-fifth year; was of the 
middle ſtature, and of a, meagre form 
and countenance. Her eyes were dark 
brown; and, with reſpect to her hair, 
there was a conteſt for victory between 
black and grey. In her mien ſhe was 
unaffected and meek ; in her behaviour, 

attentive, courteous, cheerful. The Count, 
OE EX | her 
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4 her huſband, being infirm, he ruled over 
his poſſeſſions with vigilance and dig- 


nity. This honourable matron rejoiced 
in four fair daughters, whoſe hilarity of 
diſpoſition, attempered with diſcretion, 
whoſe ſuavity of demeanour, attended 


with becoming modeſty, and whoſe num- 


berleſs inimitable graces and attractions, 


irreſiſtibly acquired the eſteem and love 
of all beholders, and reflected a juſt 


praiſe upon her whoſe maternal wiſdom 


had inſtructed their hearts, and embel- 
liſhed their underſtandings. Alike in 


their apparel (which was elegantly ſim- 


ple), nearly alike in ſtature, in figure, in 
features, and preſerving a ſimilarity in 
- ., their very poſture and deportment (their 

heads being gracefully and unarrogantly 
. erect, their arms croſſed meekly, and 
- their elbows repoſing in the palms of 

their hands), they exhibited a ſingular 

and accompliſhed conſtellation. 


L 93 ] 
In 8 to their many acquire- 
ments, they excelled in certain dances 
introduced into Germany from the capi- 
tal of France. Theſe dances they per- 


formed with ſuch agility and caſe, look- 


ing withal well ſatisfied with their di- 
verſion and with their partners, that, at 

all feſtive meetings which they enlivened 
with their preſence, it was a cuſtom with 
the knights and potentates, whoſe dan- 
ceing- days were over, to aſſemble round 
the ſpot whereon theſe admirable dam- 
fels were engaged in their recreation. ü 


| Such, ; reader, were the daughters of 
the Lady Counteſs Zurellenburgh. The 


delighted Prelate of Bamberg accoſted 


them moſt courteouſſy, and, with the 

witty words he uttered, cauſed them 

| oftentimes to laugh, and diſcloſe their 
white teeth undeſignedly. 


Ere 


- 


—— 
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Ere long, the numerous train of beau⸗ 
teous dames and damſels, together with 
thoſe knights and nobles who, from 
divers parts of Saxon), had repaired to 
this feſtivity, arranged themſelves for 
the pleaſures of the dance, as choice or 
accident had paired them. King Ri- 
"chard, Sir Rodolpho, the Baron of Ra- 
millies, and the Knight of the Porcupine, 
conducting the four daughters of the 
Lady Counteſs, proceeded up the hall, 


and, having diſpoſed themſelves accord- 


ing to rule, commenced with their fair 
partners a French dance of ſweet variety. 
Sir Ottacar was much charmed with the 
nimbleneſs and hilarity of his intended 
bride; but grieved that he was unprac- 


tiſed in thoſe exotic dances, to the end 


that. he might have participated in an 


7 exerciſe ſo Oe R 


| - The dances were ſucceeded by ſong 
and minſtrelſey; in the former of which, 


＋ 


** 
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| F itzherbert. He, at the ſecret deſire 
of the King of England, who had a wiſh 


Counteſs Zurellenburgh ſhould, in an 


he accompanied with his harp : 


| Knights, would ye know by what ſure art 
Fair dames attract and fix the heart? | 
Tis not alone by ſhape and feature ; 
True beauty's nought without good-nature. 
Ah! what are limbs with grace deſign'd, 
| 'Compar'd to ſymmetry of mind ? 
The luſtre of a ſnowy ſkin, 
To the bright purity within ? 
Health may the youthful maid equip 
With roſy cheek. and ruby lip; 
- But 'tis the comelineſs of foul 
That darts perfection through the whole ; 
- *Tis this that ornaments her face 
Wich ſweetneſs and unſtudied grace, 
Gives her dear eyes that brilliant ray 
Which cheers the ſad, and charms the gay. 


>- 


the daughters of the Lady Counteſs were 
diſtinguiſhed ; in the latter, the minſtrel 


that the pleaſant daughters of the Lady 


indirect manner, be .complimented in 
rhyme, ſung the following verſes, which 


Ves, 


. T5 a 1 
4 lovely nympbs, ah gentle flrains | 

2 Wich rapture touch th? attentive ſwains, 

The world ſhall yet thoſe traits adore, 

When threaten'd by unkind three-ſcore ; 

And you, in age, with triumph ſay, 

* 4 + There i n ane 


5 e will abs over che featting that 


enſued : ſuffice it to declare, that all 


hearts were enraptured with the courteſy 


of the hoſteſs, and with the beauteous 


and gallant circle then aſſembled witun 


| ar Collie. 


But no ſooner” had the orient ſun il- 
luminated the arch of heaven, than Fitz- 


herbert, ever anxious for the glory of 


his lord, reminded him of his long-loſt 
people, and exhorted him not to tarry at 
the caſtle of Zurellenburgh. Forthwith 
the royal Ceur-de-Lion demanded his 
courſer and his arms; as did likewiſe 
* n and the be Knight of the Por- 
cupine, 


1 97 1 
capine, both of whom had affairs of im- 
portance on the frontiers of Hanover. 
They then took their leave of the Lady 
_ Counteſs, who was noted for early riſing, 
and continued their journey towards the 
Marquiſate of Branidenburgh, ©. 
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No O adventure * 2 of A re- 
corded, occurred, during ſeveral hours 
which they employed in traverſing a 
hideous foreſt. King Richard and Sir 
Rodolpho diſcourſed upon religion, and 
upon the myſteries of government, aſliſt- 
ed, ever and anon, by pertinent and calm 
hints from their * the Knight 
e the Wen 


At length they — at the brink of 
a clear rivulet, near which they eſpied 
a perſon extended on the graſs, who, by 
his frequent ſighs and groans, appeared 
to ſuffer keen affliction. At a little di- 
ſtance from him lay ſcattered pieces of 
1 armoùr and of raiment, while a ſteed 
un- 
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uncapariſoned was grazing the tender 
herbage which clothed the gia 3 
banks of the rivulet. 8 


| r ho Yet the Porcu - 
pine, in a key which might be heard by 
that diſaſtrous ſtranger, aſked King Ri- 
chard and Sir Rodolpho, whether they 
had not known perſons often catch a 
cruel rheumatiſm, by raſhly lying down, 

without ſufficient apparel, in places 
which, however ſhady and inviting they 
might appear, were nevertheleſs damp 
and unſalutary. This benignant alluſion 
did not paſs unregarded by the Knight 
(for knight he was) who became thus 
the object of their kindneſs and curioſity... 

He raiſed his tearful eyes, and, with an 
aſpect betokening deſpair, addreſſed the 
noble travellers as follows: —“ Were I 
other than what I am, that is, the moſt 
1 ele of mankind, I ſhould thank ye, 


G2  cgurtcous 
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courteous ſtrangers, for your heedfulneſs 
to my condition. But know, that dif. 
temper hath no terrors ſor me, provided 
it bring death as its companion. I am 
weary of the light of heaven, impatient 
for the repoſe and darkneſs of the grave. 
This faid, he averted his eyes, and funk 


upon the earth, after the manner of one 
ate wretchednefs wei conſolation, 


* 


- The « King, of England and tha other 
warriors were much grie ved at this un- 
| happy ſcene, and; having alighted from 

their courſers, approached the unknown 
Knight, and beſought him to reveal to 
3, them the origin of his adverſity : Per- 
| adventure,” faid they, we can admini- 
ſter relief, if either valour or —m_— can 
2 it,” 


1 


* Alas l. ot the 1 * 
bert ts wigs me down is irremedi- 
. able. 


ps 
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able. No valour, no, counſel, can recall 
what:I have. loſt, —She is the prize, the 
precious Prize of another I alone am to 
blame, I,. the moſt infatuated of mortals. 
Le high, heavens, compaſſionate, my 
miſery :-Oh! ſend me the arrow of death! | 
only that, can put a period to che tar- 
ments I deplore. He . and Wear 
. . 011111 Siriar 8 mor | 


When his aa ry ene 
Eat, he again addreſſed the traveller 
as follows: I am touched, generous 
* with your inclination to be- 
friend me, although mine is a misfortune 
beyond the reach of your benignity. 
Hear, then, my hapleſs ſtory. I am the 
ſion of a wealthy Baron in the Arch- 
biſhoprick -6f /Triers : Sir Philibert is 
dhe title E bear. I had no ſooner re- 
ceived the dignity of knighthood, than, 
Wi We of activity, E quitted' the 
bo 83 gaaaſtle 


d 8 
caſtle of my father, and repaired to the 
court of the Count Palatine of the Rhine, 

| ds wiſh to earn glory'in 5x . 
The court of che Court Palatine 
was, and is, the reſort of the brave and 
of the beautiful from divers parts of Ger- 
many. Amongſt the latter came a dam- 


ſel, from whoſe attractions my youthful 
heart felt the earlieſt im preſſion of that 
_ paſſion which ſways the human race ſo 
irreſiſtibly. She was the Lady Celeſtina, 
pl an ancient and auguſt houſe, which 
* Inherits rich domains within the Duke- 

| dom of Saxony, 


'S 


cc My eſſays i in en were ei 
by with- ſuceeſs; and I had reaſon alſo to 
1 believe, that the Lady Celeſtina beheld 
mee not with eyes of indifference, I pur- 
=. ſiued this little advantage with all the 
1 nd *ardour that a — ſo ſincere could. 
5 . * 5 
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* 
inſpire; while the Baron, her father, 
prepoſſeſſed in my behalf from the ſkill 
and agility I had diſplayed in martial 
exerciſes (but for nothing ſo much as 
for the unblemiſhed reputation of my 
morals), lent his ſanction to my ad- 
dreſſes. Each day I became more ena- 
moured of Celeſtina ; till at length I 
could entertain no other notion of earthly 
happineſs, than in being united to this 
ineſtimable virgin. 


Happy, without doubt, I might 
have been (there was nothing to obſtruct 
the accompliſhment of my wiſhes) had 
I not unwiſely given ear to the ſuggeſ- 
tions of certain youthful knights, with 
whoſe intimacy I had been curſed, ſince 
my arrival at the court of the Count 
Palatine, At the head of theſe was Sir 
Ladiflaus, an ignorant and vain knight, 
wi had already excluded himſelf from 
| G 4 the 


his yices to thoſe who had peen diſtin- 
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the eſteem of the wiſe and good, and who 
loved to communicate the contagion of 


Supre by a Mere ling of rag. R 


—_— 


« 1 hath well bans ſaid Foy our — | 
fathers, that a a foolith friend is worſe than 


"7 wiſe enemy. Sir Ladiflaus, on the 
ſtrength of that ſpurious kind of amity 


which ſprings up accidentally, and is 
ſuffered to aſſume a name that ſhould 


for ever remain unproſtituted, took oc- 


caſian one day to obſerve to me, that 


my ſucceſs as a-ſuitor to, the Lady Ce- 


leſtina, however flattering it might then 
appear, required far different meaſures 
to enſure its perpetuity, Old men,“ 
continued Sir Ladiſlaus, arc, 1 grant 


You, chiefly charmed with a correctneſs 
of life and manners, in thoſe who are 


. ee of being connected with their 


. As to Komen, * dear Phili- 
bert, 
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bert, correctneſs of life and manners is 


but an inſipid recommendation to their 


favour; tame, very tame, you may be- 
lieve me. He treads upon hollow ground, 


who truſts to their apparent praiſes of 
the moral perfections of a ſuitor. It is 
a maſk which they aſſume, out of obe- 


dience to their parents, and compliance 


| with thoſe opinions which have been 
cheriſned in ſociety: for your regular 
and ſober knights, they, in ſecret, enter- 


tain an averſion. Spunk, daſh, and the like, 


are what bewitch the heart of woman. 

In this manner did the empty Sir 
Ladiſlaus beſiege my underſtanding. I 
liſtened (weak wretch that I was ) to 
his. diſcourſes, which he failed not ta 
corroborate by his own, corrupt exam- 
ple. As for me, I began ſeriouſly to in- 
dulge an apprchenſion, that the Lady 
Celeſtina might, in ſecrer. deem me 


deficient | 
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Alien in ſprightlineſs and ſpirit; and 
that, although ſhe appeared pleaſed with 


my character in life, - ſhe might never 


thelefs n for the ee of mere 


decorum. 2 6 


* reel with theſe chimeras, I 
adopted a new plan, and made preten- 
ſions to the rank and reputation of a 
profligate. I affected to love drunken» 


neſs, and to have diſhonoured maidens ; 


winked at harlots in the preſence of grave 
perſons ; ſwore indefatigably ; and, in 
imitation of Sir Ladiſlaus, practiſed a 


ſwaggering gait, an arrogant counte- 
nance, and an impudent demeanour. I 


even kept people in pay, to report ill of 


me to my miſtreſs, imagining that I 
ſhould appear the more meritorious in 


Her eyes. But the hour of mortification 


and repentance came at laſt. The Lady 
W who, to the lovelinef of her 
form, 


[ 17 } 
form, united a mind that was angelically 
pure, beheld my depraved conduct with 
contempt and deteſtation ; for by her, 
to whom my motive was unknown, this 
_ fictitious dereliction of virtue was miſ. 
en * the 8 wi 


7201 ds the Baron, her fither 
alike at her deſire, as from his own in- 
dignation, - forbade me to think further 
of an alliance with his family; and ac- 
-quainted me, moreover, that he was about 
to beſtow the hand of the Lady Celeſtina 
on one whoſe ſenſe and probity well en- 
titled him to that preference. I now 
perceived, to my confuſion and deſpair, 
that I had been miſled by evil counſel. 
lors; and that ſpunk, daſh, and the like, 
were not always ſo irreſiſtible with the 
hearts of womankind. I curſed the vai 
Sir Ladiſlaus in the bitterneſs of my 
affliction, and determined to quit a ſcene 

Where 
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| where I had become at once . 
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pineſs I wiſh not to: moleſt No, Phili- 
bert, thy ſole defire is to vindicate thy 
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een de and of ſcorn. 


Seesen Wesens 1 8 


Suro like one inſane. In the tranſports 
of my grief, I have oftentimes attempted 


to be my own deſtroyer ; and, but for 
my faithful ſquire, I had doubtleſs ſuper- 
added to my other ſins, the inexpiable 
one of ſuicide. To this proyince have 
J roamed, where the domains of the 
father of Celeſtina are ſituated. Perad- 
venture, ſaid J in my heart, ſome pro- 
pitious accident may afford me the op- 
portunity of imploring her forgiveneſs 
ere I quit this life of miſery. I have 


difpatched my ſquire to the houſes of 


che neighbouring peaſants, to learn ti- 
dings concerning Celeſtina, whoſe hap- 


4 .- me 


. 


F 
fame from the reproach of real wicked- 
neſs, and to periſh undeſpiſed of her 
who once had loved-thee.”* - 


Here Sir Philibert coneluded his hif 
tory, 3 Þ1 , 4 | 
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T HE illuſtrious travellers commi- 
ſerated the ſufferings of this youthful 
knight, which had derived their birth, 
not from any innate worthleſſneſs, but 
from his having been bewildered in the 


ſophiſtry of fools. 


« Sir Knight,” ſaid the King of Eng- 


| land, © the cauſe of your affliction is 


great. I will not offer you conſolation 
for a loſs, which, alas! admits not of 
any. Truſt, nevertheleſs, in Heaven, 
which doubtleſs hath happineſs in ſtore 
for you. Live then, to adore ſome other ; 


but with that genuine virtue' which you 


ſo fatally diſclaimed. You are a gainer 
in wiſdom, although a loſer in love. 


With reſpect to your juſtification in the 


7 | eyes 


. 

eyes of the Lady Celeſtina, theſe noble 
knights and I will undertake it, as your 
ambaſſadors. Direct us to the caſtle of 


her father, from which we will not de- 
part, until we have reſtored your repu- 


tation to its original luſtre.” „ 


So ſpake the heroic. Cæur- de- Lian. 
Sir Philibert in courteous terms ex- 
preſſed his gratitude for this offer, and 
deſcribed the neareſt road to the caſtle. 
The warriors then remounted - their 
ſteeds, leaving the mourner leſs the prey 


of deſpair. It was agreed amongſt ' 


them, that the Knight of tbe Porcupine 
ſhould ſteal the buſineſs forward, by way 
of hint, when a convenient opportunity 
ſhould preſent itſelf. 


Nor was it long till they arrived at 
the caſtle, into which they were admitted 
without delay; the father of Celeſtina 

f 38 being 
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being renowned for hoſpitality. He 
was a Baron advanced in years, and of 
a dignified and benign demeanour. He 
received the King of England and his 
companions with much courtefy, and 
commanded the repaſt to be made ready. 
Meanwhile, they diſcourſed of a mag- 
nificent tournament which was ſhortly 
to be ſolemnized at the capital of Sax= 
ony. In fine, they banqueted: but, 
when the viands were removed, the 
Knight of the Porcupine, not unmindful 
of his part, began by wondering whe-= 
ther ever any perſon had, through wan- 
ton feſtivity, quitted ſuddenly the garb 
of virtue, and aſſumed the livery of vice. 
Having thus expreſſed himſelf, he took 
a dranght of Rheniſh' wine, and looked 
wiſe. | 


The Baron remained ſilent, being 1 un- 
able” to 5 comprehend the abſtruſe mean 


ing 


F 
ing of the Knight of the Porcupine. As 
for Sir Rodolpho, he doubted not that 
ſuch things had been, (feſtivity out of 
the queſtion) more eſpecially amongſt 
the youthful, who were by nature unre- 
reflecting, and liable to miſtake the 

road which conducts us to proſperity. 


Theſe two preliminary efforts made, 
the King of England took up the diſ- 

courſe, and accoſted their noble hoſt as 
| follows:“ Many and great errors, hoſ- 

pitable and illuſtrious Baron, have been 
committed by youthful perſons, who, 
knowing that heroic qualities are in re- 
queſt amongſt mankind, are ambitious 
of being renowned for them, but either 
are uninformed as to what thoſe qualities 
conſiſt of, or, as the Knight of the Pitcher 
hath already obſerved, miſtake the ways 
and means which conduct to them. 
Hence it is, illuſtrious Baron, that we 
Vox. II. n every 
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every day behold ſo many youths of glo- 
rious anceſtry, who poſſeſs from nature, 
not only an unſpotted heart, but thoſe 
powers alſo which liſt men to diſtinction 
and immortality, miſapplying thoſe very 
advantages to the degradation of virtue, 
and to the certain acquiſition of infſamy. 
I ͤ myſelf knew a youth, Lord Baron, 
brave, modeſt, active, generous, devout, 
who, miſled by the repreſentations of in- 
conſiderate companions, aſſumed on a 
ſudden, the tone and language of de- 
pravity, aſpiring to the fame of vices 
with which his heart was irreproachable. 
{Here the Baron uttered a 1igh. ] . 


This youthful knight, Lord Baron, 
was the lover of an angelic lady, who 
returned his love, but in whoſe ſight he 
indiſcreetly imagined he ſhould appear 
with double luſtre, by the exerciſe of 
what he had miſtaken for true heroiſm, 
Here 


L ns ] 

{Here the Baron became very melan- 
choly.] Whereupon the indignant lady, 
conſidering him as an object unworthy 
of her regard, transferred her affections 
to another, whom. ſhe eſpouſed. The 
baniſhed knight became the victim of 
deſpair. Peradventure he is now no 
more : when laſt theſe eyes beheld him, 
he implored the powers of heaven to 
ſend death to his relief, for 


« Alas l' interrupted the Baron, * I 
alſ have known ſuch a youth I am im- 
patient to hear the name of that knight 
of whom you ſpeak.” © He was called,” 
replied the King, Sir Philibert; the 
afflicted, repentant lover of the Lady 
Celeftina.” «© The ſame,” cried the 
Baron, with emotion; « he was indeed 
the lover of Celeſtina, whoſe father I 
am. Many times have I reflected, with 
ſurpriſe and ſorrow, upon the diſgrace- 
24h H 2 ful 


1 J 
ful change of morals in Sir Philibert; but, 
far from accounting it the effect of affec- 
tation, imputed it to the capriciouſnefs 
of the human mind, which not unfre- 


quently abandons its original habitudes, 
deſerting to the oppoſite extreme. I 


had eſteemed him as a youth indued 
with worth and honour.” -—* And, if he 
live,” exclaimed King Richard, „he 
hath worth and honour ſtill, The laſt 
words he ſpoke to me at parting were, 

Loet my memory live unblotted amongſt 
men: O juftify my virtue, by W 
my indiſcretion.“ 


« E cried the Baron, 
« the affliction of that young knight, 
and, if he be ſtill living, would reſtore 
to him my favour. The Lady Celeſtina, 
. who, ſince the mifcondudct of Sir Phili- 
bert, hath indulged a ſecret ſorrow | 
. which preys upon 1 health, would, I 
doubt 


L 099” 13> 
doubt not, experience as much joy from 
his repentance, as ſhe hath hitherto felt 
grief for his ſuppoſed immorality ; nor 
would it prove impoſſible to perſuade 
her to re- accept the addreſſes of ſo fa- 
voured a lover.“ | | 


« What! then, Lord Baron,” exclaimed 
the King of England, „the Lady Ce- 
leſtina is not eſpouſed to another!“ 

« She is not eſpouſed,” replied the 
Baron; © I will indeed confeſs I Here 
King Richard, overjoyed at the intelli- 
gence he had received, ſtarted up, and 
having ſummoned the little ſquire of Sir 
Rodolpho, commanded him to ſpeed to 
the place where they had parted from 
the unhappy Philibert, and exhort him 
to repair to the caſtle without delay. 
He then craved pardon of the Baron for 
the interruption, and beſought him to 
Proceed in his diſcourſe.] *I confeſs,” 

H 3 con- 
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tinued the Baron, « that, as a further 


puniſhment for the tranſgreſſion of Sir 
Philibert, I cauſed it to be reported 
that the Lady Celeſtina was, ere long, 
to be affianced to a knight, whoſe fame 
was celebrated, and whoſe merits were 
inconteſtable. Thus ſpake the be- 


nignant Baron. 


Mirth now. reſumed her empire in 


dhe caſtle. The vaffals and retainers, 
who had heard the grateful tidings that 


Philibert was hourly expected, aſſem- 


bled at the caſtle gates, with intent to 


do him honour at his arrival. The 
damſels within doors were in a flurry; 
the Lady Celeſtina fainted; the dogs 
barked; the poultry cackled; Sir Ro- 
dolpho roared a ſong; King Richard 
drank confuſion to ſpunk, daſh, and the 
like ; the Baron and the minſtrel laughed 
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and talked, and the Knight of the Por- 
cupine hinted his ſatisfaction. 


Meanwhile, the little ſquire, who 
had uſed the utmoſt expedition, deli- 
vered to Sir Philibert the meſſage of the 
King of England: whereupon he de- 
manded his armour and his fteed, and, 
though. ignorant of the good fortune 
that awaited him, ſet forward with ſuch 
diligence, . that he ſoon reached the 
gates of the caſtle. There a loud ſhout 
of joy from the domeſtics and retainers 
firſt announced his arrival to the 
knights in the great hall, who, with 
their hoſt, haſtened forth to receive 
him. The Baron embraced him ten- 
derly, and bade him not deſpair of be- 
coming yet his ſon-in-law. Thefe 
words threw the aſtoniſhed Sir Philibert 
into a ſtate of perturbation mingled 
with delight. Unable to expreſs his 
3 feelings, 


ft; (ano: 11 
feelings, he fell at the feet of the Baron, 
who immediately raiſed him up, and 
preſented him to his. angelic daughter, 
who had deſcended from her apart- 
ment. ez | | 


We will not here deſcant upon the 
tender emotions, nor deſcribe the de- 
monſtrations of returning love, which 
were viſible in Sir Philibert and the 
adorable Celeſtina. Suffice it to record, 
that the pardon of the former was ſin- 
cerely granted, and the lover re- inſtated 
in the favour of her he loved. 


In the midſt of theſe rejoicings 
and reconciliations, arrived the Man of 
the Face. This unremitting traveller 
brought tidings that all Germany was 
in motion, on account of the approach- 
ing tournament to be ſolemnized at 
the Court of Saxony; for that the 
1 5 Princes 
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Princes of the different eſtates which 
compoſe the German Empire, with in- 
numerable warriors of inferior quality, | 
were repairing thither from all quarters 
at the head of their retainers, and that 
| ſundry Saracens of diſtinction were 10 
be there. 


Upon mention being made. of the 
Saracens, the King of England ſwore by 
the beard of holy Anthony, that he 
would be preſent at that tournament, 
for the ſake of breaking a lance. with 
thoſe Infidels ; for the remembrance of 
his great achievements in the Holy 
Land now ruſhed into his mind, and, 
had it not been for a ſeaſonable glance 
from Fitzherbert, he would have con- 
feſſed himſelf the far-famed Cæur-de- 
Lien. The Baron and Sir Philibert 
applauded his reſolution, as did the 
Knights of the Pitcher and Porcupine. 


CHAP. 


[ _ J 


CHAP. XXV. 


Two days were ſpent in feſtivity at 
the caſtle. On the third, the illuſtrious 
cavalcade, with the Baron and the Lady 
Celeſtina, ſet out for the capital of Sax- 
ony. The Man of the Face was with 
them. No adventure occurred worth 
relating, fave only that a traveller in a 
brazen helmet, who had joined them on 

the way, had reaſon, cre they parted 
from him, to repent of the affociation. 

This ftranger, having fallen into dif- 

cCourſe with the King of England, in- 

py curred his high difpleaſure, by repeating, 
=. ever and anon, as if in anſwer to his 
. obſervations, the words, Hah !—or Oh 
| dear !—or, God blefs us !—or, The devil 
you did! hah !—and this with a dry de- 
meanour. 
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meanour. Whereupon the King of Eng- 
land, ſurveying him with a ſtern aſpect, 


accoſted him in theſe expreſſions : * Bx 


thy deportment, and ſtill more by thy 


phraſeology, I perceive that thou art 
not one of honourable condition : thy. 


brazen helmet is ſomewhat ſymbolical 


of him who wears it. Peace, therefore, 


or I chaſtiſe thee.” © Hah!” replied 


the perſon in the brazen helmet, oh 
dear, hab!“ « Varlet, doſt thou defy 


me? cried the Monarch, with much 
wrath; Receive, then, the puniſhment 
that is due to thy audacity.“ So ſaying, 


he raiſed his battle-axe, and dealt a pon- 


derous ſtroke upon the morion of the 
ſcoffer, who forthwith leaned upon his 
ſaddle-bow, and roarcd like any. rhi- 


noceros. 


No ſooner had he recovered himſelf 
ſufficiently, than he uttered the moſt 
1 out- 
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outrageous revilings. Nevertheleſs, King 
Richard proceeded on his way, the Baron 


and the other Knights approving the 
correction which he had beſtowed on 


that diſcourteous traveller. The Man 
of the Face informed them, that he him- 
ſelf had oftentimes” held dialogue with 
that offender, whoſe gibing diſpoſition 
had drawn down on him the indigna- 
tion of many other illuſtrious warriors. 
« What renders,” added he, his preſent 
chaſtiſement the more ſevere, is the injury 
ſuſtained by his helmet, which is bat- 


_ tered, and which he hath purchaſed at 
a great price from an alchymiſt, who 


knaviſhly perſuaded him that, by dint 
of certain operations of his art, it had 
the power of reſiſting any weapon what- 
ſoever.“ 


The cavalcade had now reached the 
capital of Saxony, which was thronged 
with 
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pitch the men at arms and retainers of 


the various potentates who had affem- 


bled to diſpute the prize of valour in 


the tournament. The Sovereign of Sax- 


ony, delighted with the gallant concourſe, 
diſplayed ſuch magnificence as Germany 
had not ſeen ſince the days of the Em- 
peror Charlemagne. 


Aſtoniſhing and numerous were the 
examples of addreſs and valour afforded 
on this memorable occaſion. The chro- 
nicles of chivalry ſhall conſecrate to 
fame thoſe heroes who were the fa- 
vourites of Victory on that day. Full 
ſixteen knights of Denmark did Duke 
Albert overthrow—Albert, the puiſſant 
heir of the heroic Houſe of Branden- 
burgh. Five champions of Poland were 


unhorſed by the Duke of Suabia; cham- 


pions of prodigious ſtature, and of un- 
paralleled ferocity. Guſtavus, of Bavaria, 
| beat 


Tay 
beat down three knights of Hungary. 
The Duke of Pomerania, Matthias, of 


auguſt anceſtry, achieved ſuch acts of 


_ proweſs, that I forbear to record them, 
leſt the reader ſhould accuſe me of 
feigning things incredible. 


But to Richard he /ion-hearted, above 
any chief that day, was due the palm of 
glory, as the champion of Chriſtendom. 
Againſt the imperious Saracens was his 
bravery directed. Ten of theſe unbe- 
lievers he laid groveling in the duſt. 
In vain did they call upon Mohammed : 

the falſe Prophet of the Muſſulmans was 
unable to protect them. To theſe ſuc- 
ceeded another enemy of the Croſs, who, 
confiding in his enormous bulk, and 
undiſmayed by the defeat of his com- 
| panions, hurled defiance in the teeth of 

King Richard, and dealt him ſuch a 
blow with a maſſy iron mace, that the 

J 
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peerleſs hero bowed himſelf tothe ſaddle- 
bow, and Chriſtendom trembled for its 
champion. But anon he uplifted his 
head,. and, clofing with the unwieldy 
infidel, ſeized him by the ſhaggy beard, 
and, with collected fury, forced him to 
kiſs the ſaddle-bow; then flung him 
from his courſer upon the loud-reſound- 
ing field. Nor did his rage ſtop here: 
twelve other Saracens were fated to ex- 
perience the force of his irreſiſtible arm. 
Yet little did they ſurmiſe that the un- 


conquerable Cæur-de- Lion was he who 
had thus triumphed over their chivalry. 


Theſe, and many more high feats of 
arms, were performed at the court of 
Saxony. At length, the trumpets ſound- 
ed, and the heralds proclaimed victor 
the Knight who had been the champion 
of Chriſtendom againſt the Saracens 5 
This judgment was ſeconded by the 

accla- 
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 acclamations, of the ſpectators; ; and the 
name of that brave knight, whom they 


knew not to be the King of England, 
was exalted to the eternal heavens. 


And now a Tplendid banquet was 
ſerved up in the ducal palace, to the 
warriors, and the beauteous ladies who 
had been ſpectatreſſes of their exploits, 


But no ſooner were the viands removed, 


and the overflowing goblets in circula- 
tion, than the Sovereign of Saxony thus 


addreſſed the great aſſembly : Le po- 
tentates, and lords, and valorous knights, 
whoſe triumphant deeds of arms have 


acquired you an imperiſhable renown, 


it is yours to abaſe the oppreſſiive—yours 
to raiſe up the miſerable. Alas! amongſt 
theſe latter am I. There is not, of all 
who wear the coronet in Germany, a 


chief ſo bad as I am. 


« Hear, 
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# Hear, then, illuſtrious wartiors; the 
argument of my affliction: I ſpeak to 
the ſons of chivalry; and deſpair not of 
redreſs. * Some eighteen years ago, as 
the Princeſs Ariana, my daughter, my 
only daughter, [Here a pitiable figh 
efcaped the Duke of Saxony] was ſport- 
ing with her damſels in the pleaſure- 
ground of a caſtle near the frontiers of 
| my territory; a troop of armed horſemen 
on a ſudden appeared; one of whom 
ſeized the Princeſs, and, regardleſs of 
the intreaties and the outcries of her 

attendants, hurried her, they knew not 

Whither. No ſooner had the tidings of 
this diſaſter reached mine ears, than I 
diſpatched my veteran armies in purſuit 
of thoſe miſcreants, with directions to 
leave no quartet of my dominions un- 
explored. But know, illuſtrious war- 
riors, that, after the ſtricteſt ſearch; they 

Vol. II. 1 returned 
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returned with the cruel news that their 
exertions had been in vain. 


« I ſunk into a deep melancholy : my 
ſubjects became alarmed for my life. 
At length, it was propoſed by an aged 
Baron of my court, that I ſhould ſend 
for a far-famed aſtrologer, who, by the 
art of divination, might, peradyenture, 
diſcover to what place the young prin- 
ceſs had been conveyed by thoſe bar- 
barians. The aſtrologer obeyed the ſum- 
mons; and, having conſulted his art, at 
length, in the preſence of my-courtiers, 
pronounced, that the Princeſs was con- 
fined in an impregnable ſtrong hold, on 
the margin of the great river Elbe; that 
this ſtrong hold was a rock of pro- 
digious altitude, hewn into the form of 
a tower without, and hollowed into diſ- 
youu POR within, the work of the 
. aboriginal 


E 
aboriginal inhabitants of Germany, as a 
defence againſt the Roman invader. He 
added, moreover, that by no armies, 
however numerous, may this fortreſs be 
reduced; there being an ancient predic- 
tion, that it is not to be captured but 
by the proweſs of a ſingle knight, if any 
be found hardy enough to engage in an 
adventure ſo abounding in perils : for 
the tower is divided into fix ſtages, or 
ſtories, each of which is defended at the 
entrance by ſome furious animal: the 
firſt, by a wild boar; the ſecond, by a 
wild bull; the third, by an hyæna; the 
fourth, by a leopard; the fifth, by a tiger; 
the ſixth and uppermoſt, where the Prin- 
ceſs is impriſoned, by a lion of tremen- 
dous magnitude. The miſcreant who 
holds her thus immured, hath collected 
theſe monſters from Africa and from 
20 Eaſt; and, relying on the prophecy, 
00 12 refuſes 
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refuſes to reſtore her, unleſs, as a ranſom, 
I furrender to him my territories. 
„This, chen, illuſtrious warriors, is 
the ſubject of my grief. I have long 
ſought a champion who would under- 
take this direful enterprize; and will 
confeſs that F proclaimed the tourna- 
ment of this day, as the means of en- 
tieing hither, from every kingdom far 
and near, the flower of our Chriſtian 
chivalry. Never, fince J have wielded 
the ſceptre of my progenitors, have theſe 
aged eyes beheld ſuch a diſplay of force 
and valour, as hath: this day been ex- 
hibited by the chieftains who ſurround 
me. It is here, then, illuftrious heroes, 
that I will expect to find that knight 
who is to reſcue my Ariana from the 
rigours of captivity, and take ow farfeit 
life of her oppreſſor. ': , 
S8 
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| So ſpake the Duke of Saxony ; and 
ſcarce had he concluded, when divers 
knights and potentates aroſe with emu- 
lation, and declared themſelves ambi- 
tious of this ſingular and mighty enter- 
prize. King Richard, already victorious 
in the jouſts, alerted his prior right, as 
the warrior whoſe ſuperiority had been 
proclaimed by the general ſuffrage. 
Amidſt theſe brave contenders roſe the 
venerable Margrave of Baden-Durlach, 
Who intreated their attention, and ad- 
dreſſed them in theſe words: * Your 
ardour, intrepid nobles, is entitled to 
the higheſt praiſe; nevertheleſs, as none 
amongſt you appears willing to reſign 
his claim, let Fortune herſelf determine 
what knight ſhall be the champion.“ 
He ſaid, and ſate. 5 


The propoſal of the Margrave was 
received with loud applauſe; the lots 
1 were 
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were called for ſtraitway, and ſhaken in 
a helmet by the Sovereign of Saxony. 
The warriors drew: King Richard was 
the favourite of Fortune. Joy bright- 
ened on his viſage: the Duke of Saxony 
bleſſed Heaven that the enterprize had 
been allotted to a champion ſo redoubt- 
able: nor did the other knights and 
potentates complain ; inaſmuch as the 
lot had fallen upon him who was con- 
fidered as the paragon of chivalry, The 
"remainder of the night was devoted to 
teſtivity : the ducal halls reſounded with 
minſtrelſey and the dance. At length, 
wearied with the labours of the day, and 
with the diverſions which had ſucceeded 
them, the gueſts of the Dube of aur 
retired to their ene 
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B UT no' ſooner had the grey dawn 
appeared, than the magnanimous King 
of England abandoned his bed of down, 
and demanded his courſer and his arms. 
Then, accoutred, and beſtriding the 
ſpirited Arlino, he ſaluted the Duke of 
Saxony, who was noted for riſing early, 
and who ſhowed himſelf at a balcony 
over the gateway of his palace: this 
done, he iſſued forth, attended but by 
the minſtrel Fitzherbert. 


The King and his companion jour- 
neyed an entire day, ere they arrived at 
that part of the river near which the 
ſtupendous Tower of the Rock was ſitu- 
ated. But, on the morrow of the day 
enſuing, they beheld it from afar, up- 


14 rearing 
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rearing its proud creſt, as if aſſaulting 
the very heavens, The heart of the 
King of England ſwelled with tranſport 
at the ſight, 


At the diſtance of a few furlongs from 
the tower lay a wood, into which, at 
the ſuggeſtion of Fitzherbert, he retired. 
* It is needful,” obſerved the minſtrel, 
* that a warrior recruit his ſtength, after 
the fatigues of tedious travel, but more 
_ eſpecially when he is to engage in any 
perilous adventure, wherein the ardour 
of the ſoul ſhould be ſeconded by the 
vigour of the body. „Right ſage are 
thy reflections,”* replied the royal Cæur- 
de-Lion; ſo ſaying, he directed Arlino 
to the wood, where they found a con- 
venient ſpot to repoſe themſelves. Here 

dhe minſtrel, when they had alighted, 
unpacked a canvas bag, well ſtored with 
Invigorating viands, which, 699 order of 
the 


IL 1 1: 

the Duke of Saxony, had been placed 
behind Fitzherbert on the crupper of 
his palfrey; the region through which 
the King of England was to paſs, being 
a diſmal and inhoſpitable wild. Io 
this was added a leathern bottle of ſtrong 
wine, which hung at the ſaddle-bow of 
the minſtrel. 


The neceſſities of nature ſatisfied, 
the King of England beſought Fitzher- 
bert to re-animate his harp, and ſing 
to him the ſtory of the famous Guy of 
Warwick. The minſtrel complied. The 
recital of ſuch acts of heroiſm, inſpired 
the ſoul of Richard with redoubled 
energy. Fitzherbert then ſung of the 
exploits of Earl Rowland“, that valo- 
rous Peer of Charlemagne, more eſpe- 
cially of the high adventure wherein he 
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overcame che monſters that defended the | 
gardens of Falarina, 


While thus pie, they were on a 
ſudden accoſted by a reverend old man, 
whom the ſound of their minſtrelſey 
had attracted thither, and who appeared 
to be of the mendicant friars. He 
crayed ſomething for his fraternity, and 
ſomething for himſelf, proteſting that 
he was extremely hungry : whereupon 


the King of England gave him the re- 


licks of their repaſt, which he confurned 
with 2855 ſatisfaction, 


When the friar had made an end of. 
his meal, he addreſſed the royal Richard 
as follows: «1 conjecture, courteous 
Enight, that you are in queſt of thoſe 
adventures wherein the ſons of chivalry 


ſeek to exerciſe their valour. If fo, I 
may haply be able, albeit I appear fo 


mean, 
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mean, to afford you ſome neceſſary ſuc- 
cour. Trite is the proverb, that a good 


action ſeldom loſes its reward, and I 
am defirous to exemplity the truth of it. 


You have relieved my wants ; complete, 
then, your benignity, by ſuffering me 
to exhibit ſome demonſtration of my 
gratitude.” He ſaid, and the heroic 
Czur-de-Lion replied to him in theſe 
words:“ Thou haſt not judged amiſs, 
good friar, in ſuppoſing that I am bent 
on deeds of peril, by which I thirſt to 
earn an everlaſting renown. Thou 
knoweft, peradventure, the Tower of the 
Rock, and haſt heard of the caitiff who 
poſſeſſes it. Him would I deſtroy, good 
mendicant, and releaſe an unhappy 
Princeſs from captivity. But ſay, ve- 
nerable father, what ſervice canſt thou 
offer me? for this is an exploit of har- 


dihood, and thou, alas ! ! art ancient nd 
feeble.” 


So 


{ 300 1 
So ſpake the King of England. 
4 Now bleſſed be the holy Saint whoſe 
order I profeſs, exclaimed the grateful 
mendicant, * tor directing my faotſteps 
to this foreſt. Oftentimes, Sir Knight, 
have I heard of that wonderous tower, 
and of the outrageous caitiff who main- 
tains dominion over it. . Rumour hath 
blazed abroad, that a damſel of noble 
lineage is impriſoned, as you ſay, within 
that rock, the receſſes of which are 
_ guarded by divers ſavage beaſts, of in- 
credible might and magnitude. Never- 
theleſs, Sir Knight, ſince it is now your 
fixed reſolve to attempt the deliverance 
of that diſaſtrous lady, I will not en- 
deavour to perſuade you from the enter- 
prize, ſeeing that there is wherewithal 
encloſed in this little Phial, to aſſiſt you 
in the moment of emergency. As, in 
the attacking ſo many monſtrous and 
furious beaſts ſucceſſively, there is rea- 
ſon 


Ei 


ſon to apprehend that your force may 


at length deſert you, deſert you in the 
very moment when your adverſary, re- 
turning with augmented rage, will en- 
deavour to take advantage of your defi- 


ciency of ſtrength, and conſider your 
deſtruction as inevitable; a few drops 
from this phial will fupport your fink- 
ing frame; and infuſe freſh vigour into 
your members. The ſecret of com- 
poſing this precious liquor I learnt in 
my youthful days from an anchoret, one 
acquainted with every vegetable that 
clothes the fruitful earth, and ſkilful to 
extract its hidden virtues”. So faying, 


he put the phial into the hands of the 


King of England, who accepted with 
delight a donation ſo ineſtimable. This 
done, the good friar departed. * 


And now the puiſſant Ceur-de-Lion 
impatient to fignalize his valour, re- 
mounted 
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mounted his ſteed, and was followed 
by the truſty F itzherbert. Ere long 
they regained the avenue from which 
they had firſt eſpied the melancholy 
Tower of the Rock. Already could they 
hear diſtinctly the hideous roaring of the 
wild beaſts, which, as it were ſo many 
, centinels, kept conſtant watch and ward 
within the fortreſs. But Cæur- de- Lion 
approached undiſmayed, having ever 
preſent to his mind the achievements 
of Count Rowland and Rinaldo de Mon- 
= tauban, with the other immortal Peers 
If | who had adorned the Court of Charle- 
il | magne. Neither did he forget the 
ſplendid acts of the Lord Strongbow, 


bY. i | who, in the reign of his father Henry, 

— had extended to hoſtile ſhores the high 

1 "2 . fame of Engliſh chivalry. 

> Þ They were now arrived at the gate. | 
Vi | The King of {England diſmounted, and, p 
3 e having 
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having delivered his courſer to Fitzher- 
bert, and recommended himſelf to Hca- 


ven (more eſpecially to St. George, the 


grand patron of his kingdom), ad- 


vanced to the outer door, which was 


framed of maſſive iron; there, in a 
haughty and tremendous voice, he bade 


the caitiff iſſue forth, and ſurrender up 
i the Princeſs of Saxony. Moreoyer, he 


defied him to arms. Upon the word, 
the doors flew open, and an immea- 
ſurable wild boar, ſuch as neither the 
Black Foreſt, nor the famous wood of 
Ardennes, nor the thickets of Umbria 
or Apulia, ever ſheltered, ruſhed for- 
ward. from his ſtony den, and affailed 
the intrepid Richard. Terrible was the 
conflict between them. At length the 
boar, baffled by the agility and addreſs 


of the King of England, and endea- 


vouring in vain to penetrate with his 
tuſks, the firm and well-tempered ar- 
mour 
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mour, reared on his hinder legs, de- 
ſigning to ſpring fuddenly, and wring 
off the head of his magnanimous adver- 
fary. But no fooner had he raiſed him- 
ſelf in act to ſtrike, than the faulchion 
of the King of England was buried 
within his body. The unwieldy ani- 
mal, on receiving this mortal wound, 
= - ſent forth a horrid cry, which the cham- 
Z | —_ bers of the fortreſs re-echocd ; he then 
=, ſunk a lifeleſs Ioad upon the pavement, 
; 1 =. Which already was Deer e with his 


= gore. 


» The victorious Richard now aſcended 
88 a flight of ſteps, hewn artfully in the 
= ſolid rock, which conducted him to the 
ſuperior ſtages of the tower. I will 
not, courteous reader, deſcribe the ſe- 
veral combats on which the ever-glo- 
rious King of England was engaged. 
Sufficient is it to tell, that, by the dint 
* ; of 
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of his exalted proweſs, and with the 
aid of that precious liquor which the 
friar had imparted to him, he reached 
triumphantly the topmoſt chamber, 
where the caitiff himſelf, begirt in 
_ glittering arms, advanced to give him 
battle. 


The indignant Cæur- de- Lion, though 
wounded in divers places, and though his 
blood ſtreamed plentifully through the 
crevices of his armour, aſſailed the vile 
barbarian with ſuch thick and furious 
ſtrokes, that he obliged him to pant for 
breath, to totter, and reel, till at length, 
in a recreant ſtrain, he beſought the 
King to ſpare him, and yielded himſelf 
up to the diſpoſal of his conqueror, 
King Richard ſhowed him mercy, 
and, having bound him with ſtrong 
chains, proceeded towards the cham- 
ber -where the Princeſs was a pri- 

Vol. II. K ſoner. 
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ſoner. It was at the ſummit of the 
Tower of the Rock—ſtupendous eleva- 
tion! The hero caſt his eyes from a 


caſement downwards, - to . where the 
minſtrel then awaited his return; but 


ſo airy was the height, that Arlino and 


the palfrey appeared but as diminutive 
| reptiles. 


When he entered the apartment of 
the Princeſs, he found her, (O wortfer- 
ful I) | inſtead of being rejoiced at the 
captivity of the barbarian, inſtead of 
running eagerly to expreſs gratitude to 
her deliverer, overwhelmed with the 
moſt poignant affliction. Amazed, con- 


founded at this unexpected ſcene, he 


remained for ſome minutes in ſilence. 
At length, as he was beginning to accoſt 
the royal mourner, ſhe, viewing him 
with eyes of anger and diſdain, pre- 
vented 
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vented him with theſe reproachful ex- 
preſſions :—*® Ruffian, (for thou art not 
a a true knight) why dareſt thou thus vio- 
late my domeſtic repoſe ? Why enter 

this caſtle, caitiff as thou art, thus'to 
fill it with blood and horrour?” To 
| whom the aſtoniſhed Cæur-de-Lion : 
« Peradventure, royal lady, you have 
forgotten (ſeeing that you were brought 
hither when a child), that you are of 
the illuſtrious houſe of Saxony, and that 
the unhappy Duke your father hath no 
daughter but yourſelf. Ar his entreaty, 
damſel, did I undertake this enter- 
prize, in order to redeem you from an 
ignominious bondage, and do juſtice on 
your wicked oppreſſor. Much do I 
marvel, lady, at the diſcourteous and 
unſeemly terms wherewith you have ac- 
coſted me. No ruffian, royal lady, 
but a knight whoſe name and anceſtry 
K 2 are 
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are renowned beyond the limits of 
Chriſtendom.” 

So ſpake King Richard. What effect 
his ſpeech produced upon the daughter 
of the Duke of Saxony, ſhall be re- 


corded in the enſuing chapter. 
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CHAP. XX. 


Tu E King of England had ſcarce 
concluded, when the Princeſs, with re- 
doubled rage and ſcorn, thus returned: 
« And who is he, varlet, whom thou 
dareſt to call my oppreſſor? 2 what bon- 
dage doſt thou ſpeak of, ideot ? Know, 
- whoſoever, thou be, that the _ perſon 
whom thou impudently ſuppoſeſt to be 
my oppreſſor, is, of all earthly beings, | 
the beloved of my heart. [Here the 
Monarch turned up his eyes.] Yes, 
robber, though it ſeem ſo wonderful, L 
love the poſſeſſor of this fortreſs, who, 
if he forcibly conveyed me in my child- 
hood hither, hath baniſhed from my 
boſom all remembrance of that injury, 
by his tender and indefatigable officiouſ- 
neſs to pleaſe me. He hath my vir- 

K 3 gin 
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gin heart, a treaſure of which no force, 
not even thine, preſumptuous ruffian, 
ſhall deprive him. Hence! inſolent and 
unknightly in vader - begone |—reſtore 
my lover to his liberty; then tell the 
Houſe of Saxony, that the Tower of the 
Rock is a palace to Ariana, and that in 
it the will abide; or periſh.” ' 

She ended; and the King of England 
in whoſe breaſt indignation had now 
triumphed over courteſy, replied to her 
in the following expreſſions : «Is it then 
come to this? Have I adventured but 
in vain? Have I, degenerate damſel, at 
the peril of my life, fought my way 
from ſtage to ſtage of this accurſed ha- 
ditation, combating with monſter upon 
monſter, till my limbs were pierced with 
wounds, and the blood guſhed out 
through every crevice of my habergeon, 
to o hear at the concluſion, from a lady 

nobly 
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hobly born, ſuch opprobious revilings; 
and a reſolution ſo diſhonourable? Holy - | 
Dominick! what a damſel! In all the 
chronicles of chivalry, there is not ano- 
ther inſtance of a damſel (and that dam- 
ſel too a Princeſs) receiving her deliveter 
with objurgatory diſcourſe, and, what is 
worſe, very obſtinately refuſing to re- 
turn to her diſconſolate and venerable 
father. The Princeſſes of ancient days, 
when releaſed from diſmal fortreſſes, and 
from the tyranny of- outrageous caitiffs, 
very joyfully accompanied the cham- 
pions of their cauſe, trotting homewards 
impatiently to the courts of their auguſt 
families. What, royal and perverſe 
maiden, will the Duke of Saxony ſay to 
this? Are there no relics of filial piety 
lying dormant in that breaſt? no re- 
gards, no commiſeration for the ſorrow 

of an old man, who is, t the author 
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of your being ?—Bleſſed Anthony ! what 


a 'damfel ! 


8 Bear in mind, (may the celeſ- 
| tials give you ſeaſonable compunction!) 

bear in mind, I fay, high-born and 
unnatural Princeſs, that the day may 
yet arrive, and peradventure it is near 


at hand, when you wilt have reaſon to 


repent. bitterly of this uſage of your po- 


tent father, and of me whom he hath 


liberty. The caitiff, of whoſe tender- 


neſs you boaſt, may carry off other dam- 
ſels more beautiful than yourſelf, [Here 
the Princeſs caſt a very wrathful look 


at the King of England] and convey 
them to this caſtle, where your preſence 


will become inconvenient and of no va- 


lue, .and where your clamours will be 
ſtifled with the moſt pitileſs captivity. 


If there be cave or dungeon in this te- 


nement 
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diſpatched hither to labour for your 
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nement of wickedneſs (and doubtleſs 
there is many a one), that, inconſide- 
rate and ungrateful maiden, will become 
your perpetual portion, without hope 
of a redemption from any, but grim 
Death. —Blefſed Anthony ! what a dam- 


- 


ſel! 


% Moreover, royal and difobedient 
virgin, the high heavens will not fail to 
puniſh you, by ſending keen remorſe to 
dwell within your boſom, and by haunt- 
ing you with the horrors of an evil- 
diſpoſed confeience. Add to this, that 
if the Duke, your princely farther, ſhould 
expire (and beyond all doubt he will}, 
by reaſon of your unkind and marble- 
hearted behaviour, his ghoſt, (mark this} 
his ghoſt, | undutiful and royal lady, 
will, in the dead hour of night, preſent 
itſelf beſide you, robbing your eyes of 


ſleep, 
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ſleep, and your boſom of tranquillity.— 
Holy Benedi&t! what a damſel ! 


« In fine, raſh majden, as I have en- 


ed in this high enterprize, and as 


not only the Duke your father, and the 
Knights and Peers of Germany, but like- 
wiſe the Knights and Potentates of all 


the Chriſtian world, and, what is of 
greater moment, my own renown in 
chivalry, require and expect you at my 


hands, I here vow to the Saints of Para- 
diſe, that, unleſs you conſent forthwith 


to follow me, quitting this habitation of 


iniquity for ever, I will (all courteſy 
forgotten, and the comfort of the Duke 
your father, and my glory, alone con- 
ſulted) bear you away, by violence, and 


no tears, no entreaties ſhall have power 


to mollify me. So ſpake che . 


3 


/ « Caitiff, 
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« Caitiff,” cried Ariana, © thy mentce 
[ treat with mockery. Away, and learn 
reverence for a damſel of royal pedi- 
gree. 
Nay, nay, thankleſs and diſdainful 
maiden,” replied the King of England, 
« erifecbled as I am with loſs of blood 


* 


have ſtill force remaining ſufficient 


to put that menace in execution. There- 


fore, will you come with me, decorouſly 
and diſcreetly ?” | | | 


« No, caitiff,” returned the Princeſs. 


« Will you come?” cried.the King of 
England, a ſecond time. 


« No, caitiff, returned. the Princeſs. 


« Will you come?—this is the laſt 
time,” exclaimed the King of England. 
1 cc No, 
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« No, caitiff,” replied the Princeſs, 
fury flaſhing from her eyes. Where- 
upon the indignant Czur-de-Lion ad- 
vanced with a haſty ſtride, and, having 
ſeized the obdurate Ariana by both arms, 
expeditiouſly turned his back to her, 
and hoiſted her thereon ; then proceeded 
down the ſtair-caſe, ſhe ſcreaming with 

much vigour. 


/ 


And now ſucceſſive flights had they 
deſcended, when unproſperouſly the 
| King of England, having trodden in the 
gore of the hyæna which he had ſlain, 
fliddered ſwiftly down the ſteps, that 
were ſteep and ill-conftructed ; ſo ſteep, 
ſo ill-conſtructed were they, that . 
ſuredly he would have ſliddered to ne 
bottom, had not ſome good. Saint * 
| Paradiſe, but a little while before, in- 
ſpired the minſtrel with curioſſty to ad- 
vance within the rower. Already had 
| 3 he 


Car 3 
he aſcended to the ſecond ſtage, when 


he beheld, with a mixture of aſtoniſh- 


ment and dread, both the burden and 
the peril of King Richard, 


By the aſſiſtance of Fitzherbert, the 
hero purſued his way, neither he nor the 
enraged Princeſs having experienced any 
detriment ; ſave only, that certain of 
the hind parts of the latter had received 
ſome trivial bruiſes in their occaſional 


concuſſions againſt the edges of the 


ſtairs. At length, when they had re- 


gained the open ſpace before the tower, 


King Richard, confiding Ariana to the 
minſtrel, remounted his glad courſer; 
then obliged the reluctant Princeſs to 
ſeat herſelf behind him. This done, 
they all three departed from the Tower of 

the Rock, and journeyed towards * 
Dukedom of Saxony. 
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Tu EY journeyed not in ſilence; for, 
ever and anon, the King of England 
took occaſion to annoy the ſullen Prin- 
- ceſs with the following expoſtulatory 
ſentences : A ſtubborn, prepoſterous, 
unparalleled maiden, to rebel againſt the 
pleaſure of your venerable and auguſt 
father In the name of all the bleſſed, 
what induced you, abſurd damſel, to 
diſpoſe of your affections to that hideous 
and outrageous caitiff ? 1 admire, I vow 
to the heavens, at the ſingularity of your 
liking.—lt is true, you had not ſeen any 
other; nevertheleſs, what of that? The 
light of untutored nature, nay inſtinct, 
might have taught you to abhor ſuch 
an uncouth and undeſirable malefactor. . 
—Am 


* 


- 
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Am I never to ceaſe marvelling at the 
ways of womankind ?—A royal damſel, 
as you are, to doat on ſuch a centaur !— _ 

Why, he is worſe than a very Saracen.— 
A felon ill-favoured, ill-ſavoured, miſ- 
ſhapen, filthy, bandy-legged, blood- 
thirſty, and blind of an eye !—Holy 
Anthony! what a damſel Could you 
not have tarried awhile, in the rational 
expectation of being reſcued from the 
yoke of that barbarian No; but the 
love of flattery is all- powerful with your 
ſex : with adulation to aſſiſt him, a wild 
man of the woods could have won you 
with like facility.—I marvel, as I am a 
true Knight and Chriſtian, at theſe 

occurrences,” | 
Whilſt Czur-de-Lion was thus em- 
ployed in objurgating the Princeſs of 
Saxony, who was faſtened by a leathern 
thong to the crupper of Arlino, in ſuch 
. | wiſe 
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1 viſe that ſhe could not flip away, they 

deſcried a Knight before them, who was 
well mounted and well equipped. At 
fight of him, the royal Lady conceived 
the hope of a releaſe. As ſoon, therefore, 


_ as they had approached within the hear- 


ing of that warrior, ſhe commenced a 
hideous outcry ; beſeeching him, for the 
| fake of the Virgin, to have pity on a 
very innocent and helpleſs damſel, in 


- the power of the moſt audacious and 


unknightly of human kind. 


Whereupon the gallant ſtranger, not 
unmindful that his profeſſion was to 


ſiuccour the evil- treated, more eſpecially 


when of the feebler ſex, advanced to- 
wards the King of England, and, in an 
elevated voice, bade him forthwith ſet 
the damſel at liberty. Sir Knight,“ 
replied King Richard, © give no heed to 
the aſſeverations of this extraordinary 
1 virgin, 


| 1 1 
virgin, of whoſe hiſtory were you ap- 
priſed, you would peaceably purſue your 
travel, without feeling an inclination 
to intermeddle on her behalf.” 


* Believe not in his ſayings, noble 
Knight,” exclaimed the Princeſs ; * he 
is a falſe and malignant caitiff, and hath 
intention to undo me. The ſtranger, 
whoſe high courteſy would no longer 
permit him to remain an inactive wit- 
neſs of calamity, ſet his lance in its reſt, 
and called out to the King of England 
to defend himſelf. The Monarch, there- 
fore, having unlooſed the Princeſs of 
Saxony, and committed her to the hands 
of Fitzherbert, clapped ſpurs to his 
courſer, and thundered againſt the foe. 
Fool,“ cried the indignant King Ri- 

chard, * ſince thou wilt obſtinately pro- 
voke the vengeance of mine arm, ere 
long thou ſhalt repent of thy officiouſneſs 
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and temerity.” So ſaying, he raiſed his 
battle-axe, and beſtowed a terrific ſtroke 
upon the morion of his enemy, whoſe 
| lance had been ſhivered in the onſet. 
Dire and innumerable were the blows 
receiyed and given by theſe two re- 
doubted adverſaries. | + 


But let us leave them for a little time, 
while I, relate an under-battle which | 
took place between Fitzherbert and the 
Princeſs of Saxony : for this illuſtrious 
damſel, ill brooking to be carried as it 
were a priſoner to the capital, aſſumed 
'an imperial tone; and commanded the 
minſtrel to diſcharge her from his cuſ- 
tody. ©. Not fo, royal lady,” quoth the 
minſtrel, « I am anſwerable to yonder 
Knight for your perſon, and muſt needs 
continue faithful to my truſt. Neither, 
lady, is it meet that you be ſuddenly 
"reſtored to freedom; leſt, peradventure, 
has © 11 n 


\ 
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you return to that habitation whence w& 


with ſo much labour have conveyed 
vou.“ 1 


« Wretch l' returned the Princeſs, 

« let me go incontinently, or, I vow to 
holy Mary, 1 will tear out both your 
eyes.” She ſaid; and, having ſnatched 
his harp, which hung dangling at his 
girdle, dealt him many cruel blows with 
Amazonian intrepidity. With one hand 
ſhe ſcratched his cheeks, and with the 
other pinched his ear. In fine, ſhe 
plucked his beard (his beard, grey and 
venerable), cauſing him to roar till the 
neighbouring woods reſounded. Nor did 
her wrathfulneſs ſubſide, when Fitzher- 
bert had, at length, by a ſuperior exer- 
tion, pinioned both her arms behind 
her; for ſhe ſpit upon his countenance, 
and kicked him on the ſhins ;. forgetting 
| FT nought 


, 


H 1]; 
nought b ſhe clone ge effect a N 


| deliverance; /' 


Not unfortunate! y for the minſtrel, 


the King of England had juſt given 


with his pole-axe a hideous ſtroke upon 
the helmet of the unknown warrior, 
who, unable to ſuſtain the ſhock, bowed 
his head to the ſaddle-bow ; his eyes 
fwam in darkneſs ;' his feet forſook the 


ſtirrups. Meanwhile, the gallant Cæur- 


Ae. Lion embraced the opportunity of 
haſtening to the ſuecour of Fitzherbert. 
With their united endeavours, they, 
wearied as they were, replaced the ireful 
Princeſs upon the crupper of Arlino ; 


then remounted, and purſued their jour- 


ney, leaving there the unknown knight 
to recover himſelf at leiſure, and to regret 
his 1 liſtened to the e 
wh Ariana. 


The 
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The Princeſs, ſo often baffled in her 
attempts to regain her liberty, now re- 
viled the King of England and the 
minſtrel alternately ; and, viewing with 
vexation their near approach to her na- 
tive country, employed divers devices 
to haraſs her brave conductor; for, ever 
and anon, ſhe ran pins into his fleſh, 
between the j joinings of his coat of mail; 
and ſometimes alſo into the hind parts 
of his courſer, cauſing him to ſtart, and 
rear, and plunge, which retarded their 
progreſs conſiderably. The peril of ha- 
ving her neck broken, was a matter of 
but little weight with this headſtrong 
and obſtinate Princeſs, who had much 
rather have periſhed by the way, than 
returned to the capital of Saxony. 


Neill King Richard, as he had 
| begun the adventure gloriouſly, con- 
cluded it with equal applauſe ; for he 
arrived in ſafety at the ducal palace, 
| E3-- where 


gave ap to her malignity. 
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where he delivered. his royal trophy into 


the hands of her impatient father, who 


wept for very joy on r his long- 
Joſt Ariana, 


But this gladneſs experienced an em- 


pitperiog allay, when, to the amazement 
of the Duke and of the warriors there 


aſſembled, it was known that the Prin- 


a ceſs had beſtowed her affections on the 
caitiff who had torn her from the boſom 


of her auguſt family, and conſigned her 
to perpetual captivity. Nor was the 
uncivilized con dition of her temper and 


her manners leſs the ſubject of ſurpriſe 
and affliction; for the viſage of Fitz- 
> herbert exhibited ſtrong teſtimony, that 
the Princeſs Ariana was defective as to 
gentleneſs. This, likewiſe, could King 


Richard corroborate, whoſe body yet 


ſmarted from the punctures ſhe had 
made, where the crevices in his armour 
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T II E. memorable enterprize being 
now ac compliſhed, the Potentates and 
Peers of Germany retired to their re- 
ſpective caſtles. The Knights of the 
Pitcher and Porcupine purſ ued their in- 
tended journey towards the Marquiſate 
of Brandenburgh; while Sir Philibert, 
with the Lady Celeſtina and the Baron 
her father, adopted the reſolution of re- 
pairing to a certain fountain near the 
banks of the Rhine, that was famous for 
its health-beſtowing qualities ; for the 
peerleſs Celeſtina was not yet recovered 
from that malady, of which the un- 
expected conduct of her lover had been 
the cauſe, 


But, ere theſe illuſtrious perſons left 
the 8 of Saxony, Sir Philibert be- 
LA ſought 
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ſought the minſtrel to indite ſome tender 
lay, to be preſented as a love-offering 
to the incomparable Celeſtina. Fitz- 
herbert, who had ręctified his harp, 
which the Princeſs had ſhattered in her 
fury, acquieſced with the deſire of Sir 
Philibett; and, having muſed for a little 
while, accompanied the following ſtanzas 
with the muſic of his Engliſh lyre : 

Ott, when ſome languid flow'r declines its head, © 
And all its glories ſeem to waſte away, | 
The freſb'ning rill, by ſome good peaſant led, 

Recalls its ſtrength, and ſnatches from decay. 
It lives, it ſmiles, preparing to diſpenſe 
Its cheering virtues, ere the ſummer fly, 
With all its wonted fragrance feeds the ſenſe, 

With all its beauty bleſſes ev'ry eye. 

| ON * e 
So ſhall yon fountain's medicinal wave 
Sa Thy drooping frame, illuſtrious maid, reſtore. 
O Rhine, be gentle, while thy waters lave 
T be land whence iſſues the balſatuic ſtore. 
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And thou, ag'd cliff, that in romantic pride 
Rearft thy white rocks, and with thy nodding 

= grove | 

Look'ft ſrornful down Pop Waere ride, 


E 
v . ger 


Protect che ſpring that heals the mou. I love, - 
NMS > SR 134 


She on thy velvet head ſhall court ſweet air, 


And, as her limbs with motion gently, warm, | 


Health, whoſe high dwelling * ts, ſhall 755 5 
| there, 8 
"Each grace retouch, reanimate each charm. 
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Sir Philibert was thankful to o riger 


bert for theſe verſes; and preſented 
them at a fit ſeaſon to the Lady Ce- 


leſtina, who was pleaſed with this ex 
APE of Mi CAAntey 7 

The King of EN now anxious 
to reviſit his native realm, took the road 
towards the city of Hamburgh, re- 
nowned for its commerce and its riches. 
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As he rode through a certain village, 


diſcourſing with the good Fitzherbert, 


a voice, with which his ear was ac- 
quainted, addreſſeq; them with ſome 
eagerneſs from the caſement of a cot- 
tage. They halt; they look around 


them : it is nobody but the Man of the 


Face. They remarked, with ſome ſur- 


priſe, the alteration in his apparel ; 
which, inſtead of rich cloth of Flanders, 
ſuch as heretofore he had worn, now 
conſiſted of plain frieze, as beſeeming 
one of ruſtic condition. 


At his entreaty, they entered the cot- 
tage, which he informed them was now 
his habitation. I am no. more a wan- 
derer, ſaid the Man of the Face; © nei- 
ther am I that opulent and unhappy 


being I was, when laſt, Sir Knight, you 


beheld me: for know, intrepid warrior, 
that the myſtery hath been unravelled ; 
| the 


Cm 7 


the Face is no longer my tormentor. | 


| "Theſe expreſſions of their hoſt could not 
fail of exciting the curioſity of the King 
and the minſtrel, ho ſtraitway requeſted 
him to relate by what means this ex- 
traordinary and deſirable alteration had 
been effected. 


C After my > CT. replied the 


Man of the Face, © from the palace of 


the Duke of Saxony, which, you may 
remember, was ſoon. after our arri val, 
1 repaired to a certain city, where a 
prieſt, renowned for ſanctity, happening 


to hear of my misfortunes, invited me 


to his dwelling, and endeavoured to do 
me ſervice. My ſon, ſaid be, this 

viſion, which purſues you thus diurnally, 
is aſſuredly a chaſtiſement from Heaven 
for ſome offence which either you or your 
progenitors have committed. The Al- 
mighty viſits the ſins of the fathers upon 
"Mme 
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| b children; for fo faith holy writ, 
and experience hath confirmed the truth 
of che denunciation. Conſider, therefore, 
my ſon; and, if youſpve ſinned againſt 
che innocent, make ſpeedy reparation in 
the fight of earth and heaven 


Reverend father,” replied I, © it is 
true I am ſubject to thoſe imperfections 
Yom which no human being is free: 
"nevertheleſs, from my boyiſh years, even 
A to the hour in which I ſpeak, I cannot 
I | recollect that I have been guilty of an 
1 | injuſtice to any man, The uniform 
: : tenour of my life and character, and che | 
teſtimony of all who know me, can 
anſwer for the truth of my. affirmation. 
Then wherefore doth the viſion haunt 
me? As to what reſpects my forefathers, 
no tradition hath reached me concerning 
aught of evil which they may have com- 
mined.” There remains, therefore, good 
father, 


73 J 

father, continued I, but one method of 
diſcovering both the offender and che 
offence. I will tarry here till the time 
at which the phantom becomes viſible. 
You, who are an hal perſon, ſhall ſpeak 
to it; and according to the ceremonies | 
that are practiſed in exorciſm, conjure it 
by the living God to diſcloſe to you what 
hath urged it thus to wander from the 

realms of the departed. 


The prieſt approved of this pro- 
poſal, and made the neceſſary prepara- 
tions. On the following day, at noon, 
the face appeared to me, as uſual; the 
eyes fixed ſteadfaſtly upon me, as if they 
would have pierced my very ſoul. Now, 
now, good father, exclaimed I, the viſion 
perſecutes me. At the word, the prieſt 
took a veſſel of holy water, ſome of 
which he ſprinkled on the floor, making 
the enen upon the 


walls, 
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walls, in-imitation of a croſs. He then 


repeated certain prayers, and cried in a 


loud voice, © I do conjure thee, appari- 
tion, af the name of Jeſus, to declare the 
purpoſe of thy comiſſt. If thou art the 


ſpirit of one troubled for paſt crimes, 


reveal them, that we may pray for the 
mitigation of thy torments; or, if any 
have done thee wrong, divulge it alſo, 


that reparation may be made, and thou 


be at reſt for ever. 


A 


« The eccleſiaſtic had ſcarce con- 


; cluded, when the ſpectre in a hollow 
tone ſpake as follows: ©* Not for mine 
own fin, but for the iniquity of others, 


do reviſit this upper world. Thy race, 
continned the ſpectre, addreſſing itſelf 
tome, © hath defrauded and „ pak 


- 


mine. My name was Guelpho: I in- 


herited the rich domains of which thou 


art now the * poſſeſſor. Sir 
Wen- 


t 
Wenceſlaus, thy grandſire, unſatisfied 
with his own abundance, caſt a covetous 
eye on mine; and by a train of deceit 
and perfidy, immaterial here to mention, 
deſpoiled my unhippy heirs of that 
which was their right indiſputably. 


Loet think not that thy predeceſſors 
preſerved this ill-gotten ſtore, undiſ- 
turbed by an internal avenger. Though 
no viſion haunted them, the remem- 
brance of our wrongs was ever preſent 
to their thoughts; they became ſtrangers 
to that cheerfulneſs and heart-felt ſatiſ- 
faction, the fruit only of a conſcience 
unencumbered with iniquity. They were 
the prey of a reſtleſs, undeſcribable 
anxiety ; of remorſe for what was paſt, 
and of horror for what was to- come. 
My poſſeſſions were a curſe to them in 
this world, and have curſed them irre- 
trievably in the other. 
et, 
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55 t Yer; ſuchis the mockery which pres 


Vails in earthly things, this avaricious 


Menceſlaus was looked upon with reve- 


rence; men knew not his ſecret villany ; 
he had ſpread over it a veil of inde- 
fatigable piety : for often the moſt aſ- 
ſiduous in attending the houſe of God, 
are they whoſe very preſence amounts 
to a profanation of it. Each morning 
Sir Wenceſlaus was the earlieſt at matins: 
unquiet recollections abridged his due 
repoſe; and he repaired to the temple, 
there to borrow the fame of holineſs, 
which might ſerve him, for this life, in 
the room of real probity. No perſon 
received the euchariſt with more fre- 
quency than Sir Wenceſlaus: he inſulted 
the Omnipotent in every ſhape, to ac- 


quire the veneration of mankind. 


- © The-wickedneſs of Sir Wenceſlaus 


is not uncommon. Numerous are the 


e Eo proud 
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proud fortunes that owe their origin ti 
injuſtice; that have been filched in days 
of yore from the unproſperous, from the 
widow, from the orphan, from thoſe 
who had none to help them. Never- 
theleſs, the deſcendants of the unlawful 
poſſeſſors experience but a ſpurious en- 
joyment: ſome inviſible Fury hovers 
round them with her ſcourge ; diſſatiſ- 
faction, diſquietude, deſpondency, pur- 
ſue them; they are conſcious of being 
miſerable, but unconſcious of the cauſe; 
O infatuated mortals ! who, by fraud 
and cruelty, erect ſuperb eſtates to gra- 
tify your own avarice and the pride of 
your poſterity, when will ye adopt the 
maxim of the Son of David, ©« that a 
little with comfort, is better than a great 
deal with vexation?” Ye may triumph 
externally, ye may dazzle the eyes of 
men ; but the juſt and terrible God, 


whom none can either deceive or eſcape 
Vol. II. "Mo: from 


| m1 
DOD” from, inflict, even in this life ahlarm- 
retribution. 


925 As for thee ( cried the viſion, again 
ade itſelf to me), that Power who 
ſearches all hearts, knowing thine to 
have the principles of virtue ſtrong within 
it, hath diſpatched me from the king- 
doms of the dead, to forewarn thee to 
avert his anger by a timely reſtitution. 
Seek out my unfriended and forlorn 
poſterity; reſtore to them thoſe poſſeſ- 
ſions, of which the fraud and treachery 
8 of your progenitors deprived them. The 
Immortals will be then appeaſed, and I 
ſhall ceaſe to perſecute you. This ſaid, 
= _—_— vaniſhed. 


XV « The holy father croſſed himſelf. on 
repeated divers prayers, for the repoſe 

of ſouls departed. As for me, I remained 

mute with amazement. at what I had 

heard : 


(ww 1 


heard: 'nevertheleſs, I adored Heaven, 


that had thus warned me of the guilt 


with which my race had been polluted ; 
and refolved to obey with diligence the 
injunction of the ghoſt of Guelpho. The 
prieſt applauded the defign, and aſſiſted 
me ſo effectually in my ſearch after the 


heirs, that, at the end of two days, we 


diſcovered them reſiding in this lowly 
habitation, which I myſelf now occupy. 
I made a formal ſurrender to them, in 
preſence of the prieſt and other vene- 
rable witneſſes, of all thofe poſſeſſions of 
which they were the true inheritors ; and, 
contenting myſelf with an humble an- 
nuity (for the hereditary domains of Sir 


Wenceſlaus had been ſhared amongſt ' 


my brathers), made an exchange of our 
reſpective dwellings ; they returning to 
the caſtles of Heir forefathers, and leav- 
ing me the lord of this cottage, where 
only have I taſted of that unembittered 
joy, which is derived from the conſciouſ- 
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no remorſeful meditations baniſh ſleep 
from me; by day, no ſpectre haunts me. 
If, hitherto, I have been remarkable for 
the reſtleſſneſs of my lite, I am now no 
leſs diſtinguiſhed for its tranquillity,” 
Here ended the Man of the Face. 


The King of England and the min- 
ſtrel, who had liſtened to this narration 


gratulated their hoſt on his happineſs, 
and glorified the Divinity for his. juſtice 
even in this world. At length, having 
refreſned themſelves with invigorating 
8 viands, they aroſe to take their leave; 
with a promiſe, that, if ever they ſhould 
reviſit thoſe parts, they would accept of 
the hoſpitality of their former fellows 
traveller. | 
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with attention and aſtoniſhment, con- 


# 


neſs of equity and rectitude. By night; | 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF 


THE ADVENTURES 
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KING RICHARD COEUR-DE-LION, 


LUCIUS CARY, Lord Viſccunt Falkland, and 
Secretary of State to King Charles I. was flain at 

the battle of Newbury in Berkſhire. In the neigh- * 
Bour hood of this town flood Donington Caſtle, at 
that time garriſoned by the royal party, and anciently 
a dewelling-place of Chaucer, who there compoſed 
many of his poems. The Earl of Eſſex was general 
for the Parliament, Prince Rupert jor the King. 
Ur. Hume, in the fifty-ſeventh chapter of his 
Hiſtory, relates that, previous to the action, 
Falkland told his friends that he was weary of the 
times, but hoped to be at reft before night : —that, on 
the morning of the battle, he had ſhown ſome care 
in adorning his perſon, and gave fer a reaſon, that 
the enemy might not find his body in any ſlvenly 

er indecent ſituation,” | 
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LORD FALKLAND. 
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'T rov, Fancy, oft with thy illuſive trains 
Aſſum' ſt a magic empire o'er the brain; 
Forming, when filent Night o'erſpreads the pole; 
Viſions that cheat the ſenſe, but charm the ſoul. 
Led by thy pow'r, methought I rov'd around 
Fam'd Donington, whoſe airy turrets frown'd 

In formidable ſhape, as when they warr'd 
Againſt revolted arms, for Britain's luckleſs Lord. 


It chanc'd, a phantom of majeſtic ſize 
Upon the greenſword ſudden met my eyes ; 
Ancient it ſeem'd, a ſage who could unfold 
Feats of high ſtory, done in days of old ; 
A harp he held, a ſnowy robe he wore, 
And on his fily'ry locks th' unfading laurel bore. 
TY _ -M 2 Me 


0 
Me, with mute awe and wonder ſtrait impreſs' d, 
The venerable ſemblance thus addreſs'd : | 
Com'ſt thou a trav'ller, whom the duſk betrays 
To roam through lab'rinths of unwelcome ways, 
Or, ſcornful of the nightly-nipping air, 

Apart to ponder, ſolitude thy care? 

Lord of theſe balls was I (ere death had claim'd 
My periſhable part), and Cyuaucer nam'd. 
Ofttimes the tomb permits th* unpriſon'd ſhade 
To haunt retreats where once it fondly ftray'd, 
Or with forlorn demeanour murm'rin g glide 
Where the good ſorrow?d, or the great have died. 
Some, who on earth partook th' etherial mind, 
Range in pure light, as when of mortal kind; 
Through many an echoing court and ſtately grove, 
Scenes ſacred erſt to peacefulneſs and love, 

And oft enchanted with my various ſong, 

This viſionary eſſence fleets along; 

While ſome, dull ſpectres of unheav'nly caſt, 
Steal not abroad till eventide be paſt; 

And, ere the morrow's riſing, muſt return 


| Swift to their my my the cold d Gpulchral urn. 


Then I: dd whom veneration calls | 
To view where, underneath theſe lofty walls, 


Vie&ries 
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Vict'ries of ſterneſt ſtrife were e loſt and won; 
A wand'rer where immortal things were done. 
Say, bard of rev'rend times, for thou canſt tell, 
Are theſe the plains where gallant FALK LAN 5 fell? 
FaLKkulanD, Whoſe ſoul th' hiſtoric page inſpir'd 
With godlike thoughts, to godlike actions fir'd ; 
Who lov'd the people, yet ſuſtain'd the throne, 
And on his country's grandeur rear'd his own : 
The pride of camps and courts, *twas his to ſhield 
Her laws in ſenates and the martial field ; 
For high his name in arms ; though young of years, 
None ſway'd with wiſer ftrain the many-minded peers®, 


I T ſaid; when thus the phantom: From theſe tow'rs 
I mark'd him *midſt the fierce-embattled pow'rs ; 

| Fearleſs in front with knightly grace he rode; 
Back from his azure mail a crimſon mantle flow'd, 
O'er his brown forehead hung the ſnowy creſt, 
A golden baldrick blaz'd upon his breaſt, 
While the wav'd ſword, refulgent in his hand, 
Deſerib'd the path of war to his illuſtrious band . 
But when the hour of gloom from mortal ſight 
Had ſhadow'd half the horrors of the fight, 

| And 


Strictly ſpeaking, Lord Falkland was only a member of 
the Lower Houſe, * 


+ His troop of cavalry, compoſed of young noblemen, 
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And the faint files, exhauſted of their ire 
From mutual deſolation would refpire, © * 

I ſaw (for ſpirits may) in lonely grief 

'The lacrymable ſcene, the breathleſs chief 
Spread o'er the duſt : the deep-aftoniſh'd crowd 
i] In filence o'er the well-known body bow'd, 

—_— Then, farting back, and pauſing on their ſpears, 
q Some melancholy moments gave to tears. 

More wouldſt thou learn, give ear, while I relate 
The long-mourn'd hero's memorable fate. 


* 


Pale roſe the ſun through the dejected fry, 
The birds forgot their matin melody. 
Forth ruſt'd each wrathful hoſt ; as when the main, 
Urging its billowy vaſtneſs to the plain, 
Upcurls above its barriers, and with pride 
 Roars o'er the fretting rocks, that toſs the frothy tide. 
| Here Ess Ex, ſkill'd in arms, his ſtrength arrays, 
1 And a dread front of threat ning pikes diſplays; 
15 . ; From Senates he derives the high command 
l _» To lead their hardy pow'rs, a vet'ran band. 
7'Y Here Diſcord ſtalks, that with malignant guile 
EN T0 Had ſcatter d miſchiefs o'er this hapleſs iſle ; 
| . Mourmurs in myriads floating round her form, 
Jo rouſe the dubious fires, and feed the ſtorm. | 
| Faction, 
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Faction, a fiercer imp, her venom ſheds, 

And blows. a madd'ning vapour o' er their ends, 

Lifts her wild yoice, her horrid locks untwines, 

Expands her bloody wings, and ſweeps along tre lines. 

See, daring Rupz&T through each ſquadron flies 

With eager voice, with animating eyes, 

Burns by one. gallant blow to ſnatch renown, 
Avenge a King, aud fave a tott'ring crown. 


Now War bade all her brazen engines roar, 
And drench the fatal mead with Britiſh gore ; 
Now theſe, now thoſe attack, fly, wheel, and re-engage; 
Wide roam Confuſion and unfeeling Rage, | 
Deſpair and Blaſphemy ; whole cohorts bled, 
Whole legions to the combat ſtill were led; 
Barons and Knights of name beſtrew'd the ground ;- 
Death, wrapp'd in ſmoky darkneſs, ſtrode around, 
Smiting the brave; when thus (while on each fide 
Lay many a lifeleſs friend) the warrior cried : 
From all theſe deathful ranks will no kind ſteel | 
Invade this wretched heart, and end the griefs I feel ? | 
FALKLAND mult ne'er behold that guilty day 
When ſome uſurping hand ſhall graſp the ſway 
O'er downcaſt Freedom, or victorious war 
Tempt a raſh prince t” oppreſſion : better far 


Unconſcious of the death-beſtowing deed * 
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In the dire field to earn a glorious grave, 2 £ Hora 
Than lire to mourn a State thou canſt not ſave, - - 


Oh! like that Roman's* were my blood to flow, 
Who ſeal'd his nation's triumph o'er its ſfoe, 


A life ſo nobly loſt might ſwell my name 


Loud from the trump of ever- living fame, 

Heav'n mix me with the Gods, while Time's juſt hand 
Should confecrate the praiſe through ev'ry land 1 
The patriot ſaid, and, as th* obedient ſteed, 


Athwart the mingled carnage ſwiftly bore, 


Ruſh'd thund' ring midſt the throng, and was no more. 
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® Decius the Conſul; See Livy, lib, vl. 
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